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ADVERTISEMENT. 



This little volume has been compiled, in order 
to meet a want which the publisher believed to 
exist in the IJniversalist communities of the Wetnt. 
They have long thought it desirable that there 
should be a more general participation in the mu- 
sical exercises of Divine worship ; and a great ob 
stacle to such a participation has seemed to be the 
necessarily high price of the hymn-books in former 
use among us, which prevented more than a limited 
ownership in our poorer societies. Those books, 
considering the large amount of excellent matter 
they contain, are really <*cheap ;" but it was be- 
lieved a collection might be made of a suitable 
number of appropriate hymns which could be sold 
at such a low rate as to justify congregations in 
purcha^ug supplies to be kept at their places of 
worship. For this purpose we oifer 306 Hymns : 
abundant, we think, to meet every ordinary exi- 
gency of Church service ; and at such a price as 
will enable societies, by a few collections, lo obtaia 
a proper number for public use. ' i 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

8s. & 7s. M. J. TAYLoa 

1 Far from mortal cares retreating, 

Sordid hopes and vain desires, 

Here our willing footsteps meeting. 

Every heart to heaven aspires. 

2 From the Fount of Glory beaming, 

Light celestial cheers our eyes, 
Mercy from above proclaimiug, 
Peace and pardon from the skies. 

3 Who may share this great salvation ? 

Every pure and humble mind, 
Every kindred, tongue, and nation. 
From the stains of guilt refined. 

4 Blessings all around bestowing, 

God withholds His care from none, 
Grace and mercy ever flowin 



nng 
isthi 



From the fountain of His throne. 



L. M. J. PlERPONT. 

1 O Thou, to whom, in ancient time. 

The lyre of Hebrew bards was etrung, 
Whom kings adored in song sublime, 
And pro^ets praised with glowing tongue: 

2 Not now on Zion's hi^ht alone. 

Thy favored worshiper may dw«ll ; 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

Nor where, at sultry noon, Thy Son 
Sat, weiiry, by the Patriarch's well: 

3 From every place below the skies, 

Th« grateful song, the fervent prayer — 
The incense of the heart — raay rise 
Tu heaven, and find acceptance there. 

4 To Thee shall age, with snowy hair. 

And strength and beauty, bend the knee 
And childhood lisp, with reverent aTr, 
Its praises and its prayers to Thee. 

5 Thou, to whom, in ancient time, 

The lyre of prophet-bards was strung. 
To Thee, at last, m every clime. 
Shall temples rise, and praise be sung. 

3. 7s. M. J. Taylor. 

1 Lord! before Thy presence come. 

Bow we down with holy fear ; 
Call our erring footsteps nome, 
Let us feel that Thou art near. 

2 Wandering thoughts and languid powers! 

Come not where devotion kneels ; 
Let the soul expand her stores, 
Glowing with the joy she feels. 

3 At the portals of Thy house. 

We resign our earth-bom cares ; 
Nobler thoughts our souls engross. 
Songs of pi*aise and fervent prayers. 

4. L. M. Frothingham. 

] God, whose presence glows in all 
Within, around us, and above! 
Thy word we bless, Thy name we call, 
Whose word is Truth, whose name is Love. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

2 That truth be with the heart believed 

Of all who seek this saored place ; 
With power proclaimed, in peace receive— 
Our spirit's light, Thy Spirit's grace' — 

3 That love its holy influence pour, 

To keep us meek, and maKe us free 
And throw its binding blessing more 
Round each with all, and all with The* 

4 Send down its angel to our side- 

Send in its calm upon the breast ; 
For we would know no other guide, 
And we can need no other rest. 



5. C. M. Miss H. M. Williams 

1 While Thee I seek, protecting Power, 

Be my vain wishes stilled ; 

And may this consecrated hour 

With better hopes be filled. 

2 Thy love the power of thought bestowed ; 

To Thee my thoughts would soar: 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed ; 
That mercy I adore. 

3 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferred by Thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days. 

In every pain I bear. 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favored hour, 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned when storms of sorrow lower, 
Mv soul shall meet Thy will 
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PUBLIO WOBBHIP. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gathering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear ; 
That heart will rest on Thee. 



6. S. M. Watts 

1 CoMK ye that love the Lord, 

And let your joys be known ; • . . 

Join in a song, with sweet accord. 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 

Be banished from this place ; 
Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures leas. 

3 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets. 
Before we reach the heavenly fields. 
Or walk the golden streets. 

4 Then let our songs abound, 

And every tear be dry ; 
We *re marching through Immanuel's ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 

7. Ss. & 7s. M. C. Wesley, 

1 LovK Divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down! 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling. 

All Thy faithful mercies crown 
Father! Thou art all compassion. 

Pure, unbounded love Thou art! 
Visit us with Thy salvation. 

Enter every longing heart 

2 Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breast ; 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

Let us all Thy peace inherit. 
Let us find Thy promised rest. 

Gome, almighty to deliver, 
Let ua all Thy life receive : 

Oraciously come down, and never, 
^ Never more Thy temples leave. 

8. L. M. Watts. 

1 BsFOBB Jehovah's awful throne. 

Ye nations, bow with Racred joy; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and He destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 

Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when like wandering sheep we strayed, 
He brought us to His fold again. 

3 We'll crowd Thy gates, with thankful songs ; 

. High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand .tongues, 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise 

4 Wide as the world is Thy command; 

Vast as eternity Thy lovje ; 
Firm as a rock Tliy truUi shall stand, 
Wh^ rolling years shall cease to move. 

9. C. M. Mrs. Barbauld. 

1 Again the Lord of life and light 
Awakes the kindling ray, 
Unseals the evelids of the mom, 
And pours increasing day. 

3 O what a night was that which wrapped 
The -heathen world in gloom ! 
O what a Sun which broke this day, 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

3 This day be grateful homage paid. 

And loud hosannaR sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 

4 Ten thousand difTering lips shall join 

To hail this welcome morn, 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 
To nations yet unborn. 

10. L. M. Tate & Bradit 

1 With one consent, let all the earth 

To God their cheerful voices raise; 
Glad homage pay with hallowed mirth, 
And sing before Him songs of praise. 

2 Rdoice, for He is God alone, 

From whom both we and all proceed — 
We, whom He chooses for His own. 
The flock who on His bounty feed. 

3 enter, then, His temple-gate ; 

Thence to His courts devouily press ; 
And still your grateful hynms repeat, 
And still His name with praises bless :— > 

4 For He*8 the Lord, supremely good; 

His mercy is forever sure ; 
His truth, which always firmly stood. 
To endless ag«8 shall endure. 

11. 7s. M. Salisbury Co Lu 

1 Holy, holy, holy Lord I 
Be Thy glorious name adored : 
Lord! Thy mercies never fail; 
Hail, celestial Goodness, hail ! 

3 Though unworthy, Lord, Thine ear, 
Deign our humble songs to hear; 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

Purer praise we hope to bring, 
When around Thy throne we sing. 

3 There no tongue shall silent be; 
All shall join in harmony; 

And, through heaven's capacious round. 
Praise to Thee shall ever sound. 

4 Lord, Thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial Goodness, hail! 
Holy, holy, holy Lord! 

Be Thy glorious name adored. 

12. L. M. Tate & Brady. 

1 Be Thou, O God, exalted high; 
And as Thy glory fills the sky, 
So let it be on earth displayed, 
Till Thou art here, as there, obeyed 

« 

2 O God, our hearts are fixed and bent 
Their thankful tribute to present ; 

And, with the heart, the voice we '11 raise 
To Thee, our God, in songs of praise. 

3 Thy praises. Lord, we will resound 
To all the listening nations round ; 
Thy mercy highest heaven transcends; 
Thy truth beyond the cloude-eztends. 

4 Be Thou, O God, exalted high; 
And as Thy glory fills the sky. 
So let it be on earth displayecl. 

Till Thou ai t here, as there, obeyed. 

13. H. M. Watts* 

1 Lord of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of Thy love, 
Thine earthly temples, are! 
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PUBLIO WORSHIP. 

To Thine abode my heart aspiresi 
With warm desires to see my God. 

2 happy seals that pray 

Where God appoints to hear! 
O happy men that pay 

Their constant service there! 
They praise Thee still; and happy they 
Who lore the way to Zion's hilt. 

3 They go from strength to strength, 

Through all the rolling years, 
Till each arriyes at length, 

Till each in heaven appears : 
O glorious seat, when Orod our King 
Shall thither bring our willing feet! 



14. 61. 78. M. J. Newton. 

1 Safely through another week 

God has brought us on our way 
Let us now His blessing seek, 

Waitiuff in His courts to-day; 
Day, of all the week the bes^— 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

2 While we seek supplies of grace 

Through the dear Redeemer's name, 
Show Thy reconciling face, 

Take away our sin and shame. 
From our worldly cares set free, 
May we rest this day in Thee. 

3 Here we come Thy name to praise; 

Let us feel Thy presence near; 
May Thy glory meet our eyes 

While we in thy house appear; 
Here afford us, Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 
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Ma^ the Gospel's joyful sound 
Conquer sinners, comfort saints ; 

Make the fruits of grace abound ; 
Bring relief from all complaints 

Thus let all our sabbaths prove 

Till we rest in Thee above. 



15- L. M. Watts. 

1 How pleasant, how divinely fair, 

O Lord of Hosts, Thy dwellings are! 
With long desire my spirit faints 
To meet the assemblies of Thy saints 

2 Blest are the souls who find a place 
Within the temple of Thy grace ; 
There they behold Thy gentler rays, 
And seek Thy face, and learn Thy praise. 

3 BleAt are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's gate ; 

God is their strength; and through the road 
Tliey lean upon their helper, God. 

4 Cheerful they walk, with growing strength, 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; 
Till all before Thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worship there. 



16. 6b. & 4s. M. Mad AN, alt 

1 CoMS, Thou Almighty King! 
Help us Thy name to sing ; 

Help us to praise! 
Father, all glorious, 
O'er all victorious. 
Come and reign over us. 

Ancient of days! 

19 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

Come, Thou all gracious Lord! 
By heaven and earth adored, 

'Our prayer attend! 
Come, ana Thy children bless ; 
Give Thy good word success ; 
Make Thine own holiness 

On us descend! 

Never from us depart ; 
Rule Thou in every heart, 

Hence, «vermore! 
Thy sovereign mi^esty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 



17. lis. M. Mrs. F. S. Osgood. 

1 Approach not the altar With gloom in thy soul. 
Nor let thy feet falter From terror's control ! 
God loves not the sadness Of fear and mistrust : 
serve Him with gladness, The Gentle, the Just. 

2 Nor come to the temple With pride in thy mien ; 
But lowly and simple. In courage serene ; 
Bring meekly before Him The faith of a child ; 
Bow down and adore Him, With heart undefiled. 



18. L. M. New York Coll 

1 Wb bless Thee for this sacred day, 

Thou who hast every blessing given. 
Which sends the dreams of earth away, 
And yields a glimpse of opening heaven. 

2 Lnrd, on this day of holy rest. 

We would improve the calm repose ; 
And, in Thy service truly blest. 
Forget the world, its joys and woes. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

3 O may Thy troth, upon the heart 

Now fall and dwell as heavenly dew. 

And flowers of grace in freshness start 

Where once the weeds of error grew. 

4 May prayer now lift her sacred whigs. 

Contented with that aim alone 
Which bears her to the King of kings, 
And rests her at His sheltering throne. 

19. 7s. M.- Hammond, 

1 Lord, we come before Thee now, 
At Thy feet we humbly bow; 

O, do not our suit disdain ; 

Shall we seek Tliee, Lord, in vain 7 

2 Comfort those who weep and mourn; 
Let the time of joy return; 

Those that are cast down, lift up; 
Make them strong in faith and hope. 

3 Gh*ant that all may seek and find 
Thee a God supremely kind; 
Heal the sick; the captive free; 
Let us all r^oice in Thee. 

20. S. M. Urwick's Coll, 

1 How sweet to bless the Lord, 

And in His praises join, — 
With saints His gooaness to record. 
And sing His power divine ! 

2 These seasons of delight 

The dawn of glory seem, 
Like rays of pure, celestial light, 
Which on our spirits beam. 

3 O, blest assurance this ; 

Bright morn of heavenly day ! 

21 



P0BLIO WORSHIP. 

Sweet foretaste of eternal bliss. 
That cheers the pilgrim's way. 

4 Thus may our joys increase. 
Our love more ardent grow. 
While rich supplies of Jesus' grace 
Refresh our souls below. 

21. S. Mr BULPINCH. 

1 Hail to the Sabbath day! 

The day divinely given, • 
When men to God their homage pay. 
And earth draws near to heaven. 

2 Lord, in this sacred hour, 

Within Thy courts we bend, 
And bless Thy love, and own Thy power 
Our Father and our Friend. 

3 But Thou art not alone 

In courts by mortals trod; 
Nor only is the day Thine own 
When man draws -near to God. 

4 Thy temple is the arch 

Of yon immeasured sky; 
Thy Sabbath, the stupendous march 
Of grand eternity. 

5 Lord, may that holier day 

Dawn on Thy servants' sight; 

And purer worship may we pay 

In neaven's unclouded light. 

22. C. M. Jervis 

1 Wmt sacred joy we lift our eyes 
To those bright realms above- 
That glorious temple in the skies 
Where dwells eternal Love. 
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PTTBLIO WORSHIP. 

2 Thee we adore, and, Lordi to Thee 

Oar filial du^ pay; 
T^ service, unconBtrained and free* 
Oonducts to endless day. 

3 While in Thy house of prayer we kned 

With trust and holy fear, 
Thy mercy and Thy truth reveal, 
And lend a gracious ear. 

4 With fervor teach our hearts to pray* 

And tune pur lips to sing; 
"Not from thy presence cast away 
The offering we bring. 

23. L. M. Watts 

* SwKET is the work, my God, my King. 
To praise Thy name, give thanks, and sing ; 
To show Thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all Thy truth at night. 

ft Sweet is the day of sacred rest; 
No mortal cares shall seize my breast: 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of solemn sound. 

3 My heart shall triumph in the Lord, 

And bless His works, and bless His word: 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine! 
How deep Thy counsels, how divine! 

4 Soon shall I see, and hear, and know, 
All I desired or wished below; 

And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

24. 7s. M. J. Taylor. 

1 Lord, what offerings shall we bring. 

At Thine altars when we bow? 
Hearts, the pure unsullied spring 

'Whence the kind affections flow; 
Soft compassion's feeling soul, 

By the melting eye expressed; 
Sympathy, at whose control 

Sorrow leaves the wounded breast; — 

2 Willing hands to lead the blind, 

. Bind the wounded, feed the poor; 
Love, embracing all our kind; 

Charity, with liberal store: — 
Teach us, O Thou heavenly King, 

Thus to show our grateful mind, 
Thus the accepted offering bring, 

Love to Thee and all mankind. 

OK Q 8 n Tur Hymns FOR THK 

25. 8.&7S.M. SANCTUARY. 

1 Welcome, welcome, quiet morning. 

Welcome is this holy day; 
Now the Sabbath morn, returning, 

Says a week has passed away. 
Let us think how time is gliding; 

Soon the longest life departs; 
Nothing human is abiding, 

Sftve the love of humble hearts. 

2 Father, now one prayer we raise Thee : 

Give an humble, grateful heart ; 
Never let us cease to praise Thee, 

Never from Thy fear depart; 
Thus, as years are gathering o'er us. 

And the world declines in shade. 
Heaven's bright realm will rise before us. 

There our treasure will be laid. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



26. C. M. Watts. 

1. Early, my God, without delay, 
I haste to seek Thy face ; 
My thirsty spirit faints away 
Without Thy cheering grace. 

2 I 've seen Thy glory and Thr power 

Through all Thy temple sbine ; 
My God, repeat that heavenly hour. 
That vision so divine. 

3 Not life itself, with all its joys. 

Can my best passions move, 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice. 
As Thy forgiving love. 

4 Thus, till my last expiring day, 

I *11 bless my God and King ; 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 
And tune my lips to sing. 

27. lis. & 88. M. 

1 How lovely the place where the Saviour appears, 
To those who believe in his word ; 
His presence disperses their sorrows and fears, 
And bids them rejoice in the Lord. 

t Lord, give me a place with the humbl^tof baints^ 
For low at Thy feet I would lie ; 
I know Thou regardest my feeble complaints, 
And ever to help me art nigh. 

3 In all my endeavors, confiding in Thee, 
Pour out Thy abundance of love! 
From folly's enchantments, O aid me to flee. 
To set my affections above. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



28. L. M. Watts. 

1 Lord, how delightful 't is to see 
A whole4a88embl7 worship Thee! 
At once-they sing, at once they pray* 
They hear of heaven, and learn the way 

2 This blessing oft my soul would know: 
'T is like the dawn of heaven below ; 
Not all that mocking lips may say, 
Shall tempt me to forget this day. 

3 O write upon my memory, Lord, 
The truth and precepts of Thy word, 
That I may love Thy law the more. 
And serve Thee better than before. 

4 With holy thoughts and scenes divine. 
Fill up this longing heart of mine, 
That faithful I mn,j ever be 

To all tiie laws derived from Thee. 

29. 78. M. Turner, 

1 Lord of hosts, how lovely fair. 
E'en on earth Thy temples are! 
Here Thy waiting people see 

Much of heaven, and much of Thee. 

2 Prom Thy gracious presence flows 
Bliss that softens all our woes. 
While Thy Spirit's holy fire 
Warms our hearts with pure desire. 

3 Here we supplicate Thy throne ; 

Here Thou mak'st Thy glories known ; 
Here we learn Thy righteous ways, 
Taste Thy love, and sing Thy praise. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

4 Thus, with rev'rent songs of joy. 
We our happy lives employ — 
Love, and long to love Thee more, 
Till from earth to heaven we soar. 

30. 7s. M. S. F. Smith 

(Sabbath Evening.) 

• 

1 SoFTLT fades the twilight ray 
Of the holy Sabbath day; 
Gently as fife's setting sun, 
When the Christian's course is run. 

2 Peace is on the world abroad; 
'T is the holy peace of God — 
Symbol of the peace within, 
When the spirit rests from sin. 

3 Still the Spirit lingers near, 
Where the evening worshiper 
Seeks communion with the skies, 
Pressing onward to the prize. 

4 Father, may our Sabbaths be 
Days of peace and joy in Thee, 
Till in heaven our souls repose, 
Where the Sabbath ne'er shall close 
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MORNING AND EVENING. 

31. 78. M. Episcopal Coll. 

{Morning Hymn.) 

1 Now the shades of night are gone ; 
Now the morning light comes on ; 
Lord, may we be Thine to-day: 
Drive the shades of sin away. 

2 Fill our souls with heavenly light* 
Baniuh doubt, and clear our sight ; 
In Thy service. Lord, to-day. 

May we stand, and watch, and pray. 

3 Keep our haughty passions bound; 
Save us from our ^eB around; 
Going out and coming in, 

Keep us safe from every sin. 

4 When our work of life is past, 
O, receive us then at last; 
Night and sin will be no more, 
When we reach the heavenly shore. 

32. C. M. Gents. Mao 

{Daily FrotecHon.) 

1 On Thee, each morning, O my God! 

My waking thoughts attend; 
In liiee are found^ all my hopes. 
In Thee my wishes end. 

2 My soul, in pleasing wonder lost. 

Thy boundless love surveys; 
And, fired with grateful zeal, prepares 
A sacrifice of praise. 

28 



MORNING AND EVENING. 

3 Ood leads me through the maze of sleep, 

And brings me safe to light; 

And with the same paternal care 

Conducts my steps till night. 

4 When evening slumbers press my eyes, 

With His protection blest. 
In peace and safety I commit 
My weary limbs to rest. 

^ 5 My spirit in His hand secure, 
Fears no approaching ill; 
For, whether waking or asleep, 
Thou, Loid, art with me still. 

33. L. M. Bishop Ken. 

\M(yrning Hymn.) 

1 AwAKK, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run; 
Sake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew, 
Scatter my sins as morning dew; 

Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 

3 Direct, control, suggest, this day, * 
All I design, or do, or say. 

That all my powers, with all their might. 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 

34. L. M. Watts. 

{Morning or Eoening Hymn.) 

1 Mt God, how endless is Thy love! 
Thy gifts are every evening new; 
And morning mercies, from above, 
Gently distil like early dew. 
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MORNING AND EVENING. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night» 

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

3 I yield my powers to Thy command; 

To Thee I consecrate my days; 
Perpetual blessings from I'hy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 

35. L. M. Hawkesworth. 
{3Foming Hi/mn.) 

1 New-born, I bless the waking hour, — 

Once more, with awe, rejoice to be; 
My conscious soul resumes her power, 
And springs, my guardian God, to Thee* 

2 O guide me through the various maze 

My doubtful feet are doomed to tread; 
And'spread Thy shield's protecting bla«.^ 
When dangers press around my head 

3 A deeper shade will soon impend; 

A deeper sleep mine eyes oppress; 
Yet then Thy strength shall still defend, 
Thy goodness stiU delight to bless. 

4 That deeper shade shall break away; 

That deeper sleep shall leave mine eyes; 
Thy light shall give eternal day-— 
Thy love, the rapture of the skies. 

36. L. M. Keblb. 

{Evening Hymn.) 

1 'T 18 gone, that bright and orb^d blaze. 
Fast lading from our wistful gaze; 
Ton mantling cloud has hid from sight 
The last faint pulse of quivering light. 
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MORNINQ AMD XVENINO. 

S Sun of my soul ! thou Saviour dear. 
It is not night if thou be near: 
O may no earth-born cloud arise, 
To hide thee from thy seryaut's eyes. 

3 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep. 
Be my last thought how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour's breast. 

4 Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without thee I can not live ; 

. Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee I would not die. 



37. 8s. & 7s. M. Edmeston, 

(Ihening Hymn,) 

1 Fathsr, breathe an ereninx blessinijf 

Ere repose our spirits se.ii ; 
Sin and want we come conCdssing; 
Thou canst save and Thoa canst hoal, 

2 Though destruction walk around us. 

Though its arrow past us fly, 
Angel guards from Thee surround us ; 
We are safe, if Thou art nigh. 

3 Though the night be dark and dreary. 

Darkness can not hide from Thee; 
Thdu art He who, never weary. 
Evermore our guard will be. 

4 Should swift death this night o'ertake us, 

And command us to the tomb, 

May the morn in heaven awake us, 

Clad in bright, eternal bloom. 
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HORNING AND EVENING. 

38. 7s. M. Episcopal Coll. 

{Evening Hymn.) 

1 Softly now the light of day 
Fudes upon my sight away ; 
Free from care, from labor free, 
Lord, I would commune with Thee. 

2 Soon for me, the light of day 
Shall forever pass away ; 
Then, from sin and sorrow free, 
Take me, Lord, to dwell with Thee. 

39. L. M. Watts 

{Evening Hymn.) 

1 Thds far the Lord has led me on, 

Thus far His power prolongs my days! 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of His grace. 

2 I lay my body down to sleep ; 

Peace is the pillow for my head ; 
While well-appointed angels keep 

Their watchful stations round my bed. 

3 Faith in my God forbids my fear: 

O, may Thy presence ne'er depart ! 
And in the mornii:g make me hear 
Thy love and kindness in my heart. 

4 And when the night of death shall come. 

Still may I trust almighty Love — 
The love which triumphs o'er the tomb. 
And leads to perfect bliss above. 
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THAHKsaiynfo and pkaiss. 
40. C. M. Mrs. Bbowv ^ 

{Eoening Bymn,) 

1 I i^vK awhile to steal away, 
From every cumbering care» 
And Bpeud the hours of settiog daj 
lu humble, grateful prayer. 

S I love to think on mercies past, 
And future good implore. 
And all my cares and sorrows CBst 
On Him whom I adore. 

3 I love by faith to take a view 

Of brighter scenes in heaven; 
The prospect doth my strength renew, 
While here by tempests driven. 

4 And when life's toilsome day is o*er, 

May jts departing ray 
Be calm as this impresttive hour, 
And' lead to endless day. 
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THANKSGIVING AND PRAISE. 
41. 7s. M. J. Taylob. 

1 GLOKy be to God on high, 
God, whose glory fills the sky; 
peace on earth to man forgiven* 
Han, the well-beloved of Heaven. 

2 Favored mortals! raise the song ; 
Endless thanks to God belong ; 
Hearts o'erflowing with His praise. 
Join the hymns your voices raise. 
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THANKSQIVINQ AND PRAI8B. 

3 Mark the wonders of His hand ! 
Power, no empire can withstand ; 
Wisdom, angels* glorious theme ; 
Goodness, one eternal stream. 

4 Gracious Being! from Thy throne 
Send Thy promised blessings down ; 
Let Thy light. Thy truth, Thy peace, 
Bid our earthly passions cease. 

42. L, M. WATT'a 

1 M> Ood, my King, Thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days { 
Th,^ g've employ my humble tongue 
Till death and glory raise the song. 

2 The wiigf) of every hour shall bear 
Some thauVf^^l tribute to Thine ear; 
And every fi^.^tlng sun shall see 
New works of duty done for Thee. 

3 Let distant tio^ec abd nations raise 
The long RUcce»'S*on of Thy praise. 
And unborn &^e^ -nuke my song 
The joy and labor of their tongue. 

4 But "who can speakc Thy wondrous deeds ? 
Thy greatness all < ur thoughts exceeds. 

. Vast and unsearclii^b?e Thy ways — 
Vast and immortal Ive Thy praise. 

43. Ss. &' 78. M. Fawcett. 

1 Praise to Thee, Thou gre^it T/reator ; 

Praise be Thine from every tongue ; 
Join, my soul, with everj creature. 
Join the universal song. 

2 Father, Source of all compassion. 

Free, unbounded grace is Thine 
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THANKSGiyiNQ AND PIIAIS:E. 

Hail the God of our salvation ; 
Praise Him for His love divine. 

3 For ten thousand blessings given, 
For the hope of future joy, 

Sound His praise through earth and heaven, 
Sound Jcnovah's praise on high. 

4 JovfuUj on earth adore Him, 
Till in heaven our song we raise ; 

There, enraptured, fall before Him, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

8s. & 7s. M. EOBINRON. « 

1 Lord of every land and nation. 

Ancient of eternal dajs. 
Sounded through the wide creation 
Be Thy just and worthy praise,— 

2 For the grandeur of Thy nature, 

Grand beyond a seraph's thought — 
For created works of power. 

Works with skill and kindness wrought ; 

3 For Thy providence, that governs 

Through Thine empire's wide domain. 
Wings an angfel, guides a sparrow : 
Glory to Thy gentle reign. 

4 But Thy rich, Thy free redemption, 

Beams with brightness all along ; 

Thought is poor^ and poor expression ; 

Who can sing this glorious song? 

45. H. M. Watts. 

1 Thk Lord Jehovah reigns ; 
His throne is built on high ; 
The garments He assumes 
Are light and miyesty. 
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THANKSaiVINQ AND PEAI8S. 

Hiflglories sh jie 

mth beBms so bright. 
No mortal eye 

Can bear Uie sight. 

2 The thunders of His hand 

Keep the wide world in awe^ 
His truth and justice stand 
To guard His holy law; 
And where His love 
Resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms 
And seals tl<e grace. 

3 And can this mighty King 

Of glory condescend? 
And will He write His name 
My Father and my Friend ? 
I love His name, 

I love His word; 
Join, all my powers. 
To praise the Lord. 

46 S. M. Mas. Steels 

1 Mr Maker and my King! 

To Thee my all I owe: 
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring 
Whence all my blessings flow. 

2 Thou ever good and kind! 

A thousand reasons move, 
A thousand obligations bind. 
My heart to grateful love. 

3 The creature of Thv hand, 

On Thee alone I live : 
My God! Thy benefits demand 
More praise than tongue can give. 
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THANKSOlYINa AN]> PBAI8S. 

4 let Thy grace inspire 

. My soul with strength divine ; 
Let all my powers to Thee aspire, 
And all my days be Thiie. 



47. 7s. M. MONTGOMEKT. 

1 Songs of praise the angels sang, 
Hcayen with halleluiahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When He spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom, 
When the Prince of Peace was bom; 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Men below, with heart and voice 
Still in songs C( praise rejoice» 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

4 Borne upon onr latest breath. 
Songs of praise shall conquer death; 
Then, amid eternal joy, 

Songs of praise our powers employ. 

48. 7s. M. Mrs. Barbauld. 

1 Pratse to God, immortal praise, 
For the love that crowns our days; 
Bounteous Source of every joy. 
Let Thy praise our tongues employ. 

2 For -the blessings of the field. 
For the stores the gardens yield, 
Clouds that drop refreshing dews. 
Suns that temperate warmth diffuse; 
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THANK8OrVlN0 AND P&AISE. 

3 All that Spring, with bounteong hand 
Scatters o'er the smiling land; 

All that liberal Autamn pours 
From her rich o*erflowing stores; — 

4 These to Thee, our God, we owe. 
Source whence all our blessings floV; 
And for these oar souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

49. lOs. & lis. M. DODDRIDQIL 

1 FKAiSK ye the Lord — prepare a new song, 

And let all His saints in full concert join; 
With voices united the anthem prolong, 
And show forth His praises with music divine. 

2 Let praise to the Lord, who made us, ascend; 

Let each grateful heart be glad in its King; 
The God whom we worship our songs will attend. 
And view with complacence the offering we 
bring. 

3 Be joyful, ye saints sustained by His might. 

And let your glad songs awake with each moru ; 
For those who obey Him are still His delight — 
His hand with salvation the meek will adoro. 

4 Then praise ye the Lord — prepare a glad song, 

And let all His saints in full concert join ; 
With voices united the anthea prolong, 
And show forth His praises with music divine. 

50. lis. M. Byrom. 

1 Tbk Lord is our Shepherd, our Guardian and 
Guide; 
Whatever we want He will kindly provide 
His care and protection His flock will surround 
To them will His mercies forever abound. 
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THANKSGIVINO AND PRAISE. 

S The Lord is our Shepherd; what, then, shall we 
fear? 
Shall dangers affrighten us while He is near? 
, O, no; when He calls us we '11 walk through the 
vale, 
The shadow of death, but our hearts shall not fail. 

3 Afraid, of ourselves, to pursue the dark way, 
Thy rod and Thy staff be our comfort and stay : 
"We know by Tiiy guidance, when once it Is pust. 
To life and to glory it brings us at last. 

4 The Lord is become our salvation and song. 
His blessings have followed ns all our lite long ; 
His name will we praise, while He lends to us 

breath, 
Be joyful through life, and resigned in our death. 



51. L. M. H. Ballou, 2d 

1 Pkatsk ye the Lord, around whose throne 

All heaven in ceaseless worship waits. 
Whose glory fills the worlds unknown — 
Praise ye the Lord from Zion*s gates. 

2 With mingling souls and voices join; 

To Him the swelling anthem raise; 
Repeat his name with joy divine. 
And fill the temple with His praise. 

3 All-gracious God, to Thee we owe 

Each joy and blessing time affords: 
Light, life, and health, and all below, . 
Spring from Thy presence. Lord of lords 

4 Thine be the praise, for Thine the love 

That freely all our sins forgave, 
Pointed our dying eyes above. 
And showed us life beyond the grave. 
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TMASKSQVnUfQ AND PBAI8E. 



52. C. M. Addison 

1 When all Thy mercies, O my God, 
My rising soul snrvej'R, 
Transported with the view, I 'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

9 Unnumbered comforts on m v soul 
Thy tender care bestowed. 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

3 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ; 
ISor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

4 Through every period of my life. 

Thy goodness I *ll pursue; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 



53. C. M. Brownjb. 

1 Lord I Thou art good : all Nature shows 

Its mighty Author kind ; 
Thy bounty through creation flows, 
Fall, free, and uncon fined. 

2 The whole, in every part, proclaims 

Thine infinite gooa-will; 
It shines in stars, it floats in streams, 
And blooms on every hill. 

3 We view it o'er the spreading main. 

And heavens, which spread more wide ; 
It drops in gentle showers of rain. 
And rolls in every tide. 

4 Through the vast whole it pours supplies, 

Spreads joy through every part; 
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THANKSOrVlNO AND PBAI8B. 

O, may 8ueb 1ot« attract my eycib 
And captirate my heart! 

5 My highest admiration raise, 
My best affections move! 
Employ my tongue in songs of praise* 
And fidl my heart with love! 

54. 78. M. Milton. 

1 Let ns with a gladsome mind 
Praise the Lord, for He is kind: 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

2 Let us sound His name abroad. 
For of gods He is the Ood: 

He by wisdom did create 
Heaven's expanse, and all its state; 

3 Did the solid earth ordain 
How to raise above the main; 
Did by His commanding might. 
Fill the new-made world with light. 

4 AU things living He doth feed; 
His full hand supplies their need. 
Let us therefore warble forth 
His high majesty and worth. 

55. L. M. Tate & Beady. 

1 O RENDXR thanks to God above, 
The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall forever last. 

5 Who can His mighty deeds express?— 
Not only vast, but numberless: 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise? 
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THANKBGIYINO AND PRAISX. 

3 Happy are they, and only they, 
Who from Thy judgments never stray; 
Who know the right, oor only so, 
Bat always practice what they know 

4 O render thanks to God above, 
The Fountain of eternal love; 
Whose mercy firm through aces past 
Has stood, and shall forever last. 

56. C. M. M. Baynbr. 

1 Hail! Source of light, of life, and love, 

And joys that never end, 
In whom all creatures live and move,— 
Creator, Father, Fnend. 

2 All space is with Thy presence crowned; 

Creation owns Thy care; 
Each spot in nature's ample round, 
Proclaims that God is there. 

3 Attuned to praise be every voice; 

Let not one heart be sad : 
Jehovah reigns! Let earth rqoioe; 
Let all the isles be glad. 

4 Then sound the anthem loud and long, 

In sweetest, loftiest strains: 

And be the burden of the song. 

The Lord, Jehovah, reigns! 

57. H. M. H. Ballou, 2d. 

1 Ye realms below the skies. 
Your Maker's praises sing; 
Let boundless honors rise 
To heaven's eternal King; 
O bless His name whose love extends 
Salvation to the world's far ends. 
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2 Give glory to the Lord, 

Ye kindreds of the earth ; 
His sovereign power record, 

And show His wonders forth, 
Till heathen tongues His grace proclaim, 
And every heart adores His name. 

3 'T is He the mountains crowns 

With forests waving wide ; 
'T is He old ocean bounds, 

And heaves her roaring tide ; 
He swells the tempests on the main, 
Or breathes the zephyr o'er the plai.i. 

4 Still let the waters roar. 

As round the earth they roll ; 
His praise for evermore 

They sound from pole to pde. 
'T is nature's wild, unconscious song 
O'er thousand waves that floats along. 

5 His praise, ye worlds on high. 

Display with all your spheres. 
Amid the darksome sky. 
When silent night appears. 
O, let His works declare his name 
Through all the universal frame. 

58. lOs. & lis. M. Tate & Beady. 

1 PRAISE ye the Lord — ^prepare your glad voice 

His praise in the great assembly to sing ; 
In their great Creator let all men rejoice, 
' And heirs of salvation be glad in their King. 

2 Let them His great name devoutly adore,* 

In loud-swelling strains His praises express, 
Who graciously opens His bountiful store 
Their wants to relieve, and His children to 
bless. 
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3 With glory adorned. His people aliall sing 
To God, vho defense and plenty supplies ; ^ 
Their loud acclamations to Him, their great King 
Through earth shall be sounded, And reach tt 
the skies. 

59. 7s. M. MONTOOMEBT. 

1 All ye nations, praise the Lord ; 

All ye lands, your voices raise ; 
Heaven and earth, with loud accord. 
Praise the Lord, forever praise. 

2 For His truth and mercy stand, 

Past, and present, and to be, 
Like the years of His right hand, 
Like ius own etei'nity. 

3 Praise Him, ye who know His love ; 

Praise Him from the depths beneath ; 
Praise Him in the hights above ; 
Praise your Maker, all that breathe. 

60. 88. & 7s. M. DuBUN Coll 

1 Praise the Lord! ye heavens, adore Him, 

Praise Him, angels in the bight ; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him; 

Praise Him, all ye stars of light! 
Praise the Lord, for He hath spoken; 

Worlds His mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws, which never can be broken, 

For their guidance He hath made. 

3 Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious, 
Never shall His promise fail ; 
God will make His truth victorious. 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 
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Praise the God of our salTation, 
Hosts on high His power proclaim; 

Heayen and earth, and all creation. 
Praise and magnify His name! 

61. 10s. k lis. M. Fabkeb, 

1 Mr sou], praise the Lord, speak well of His name. 
His mercies record. His bounties proclaim: 

To God, their Creator, let all creatures raise 
The song of thanksgiving, the chorus of praise. 

2 Tho' hid from man's sight, God sits on his throne, 
Yet here, by His works, their Author is known : 
The world shines a mirror, its Maker to show. 
And heaven is seen in its image below. 

3 And man. His last work, with reason endued, 
Who, falling through sin, by grace ^s renewed, 
To God, his Creator, with joy let him raise 
The song of thanksgiving, the chorus of praise* 

62. L. M. DODDRIDQE. 

1 Etxknal Source of every joy! 

Well may Thy praise our lips employ. 
While in Thy temple we appear, 
. And hail Thee Sovereign of tbe year 

2 The flowery spring, nt Thy command/ 
Feifumes the air and paints the land; 
The summer suns with vigor shine. 
To raise the com and cheer the vine. 

3 Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours 
Through all our coasts redundant stores; 
And winters, softened by Thy care. 

No more the face of horror wear. 
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4 Seasons, and mooihs, and weeks, and dayst 
Demand suocessive tongs of praise: 
And be the gratefnl homage paid, 
With moming light and evening shade. 

63. L. M. Watts 

1 Peaisb, everlasting praise, be paid 
To Him who earth's foundation laid; 
Praise to the God, whose strong decrees 
Sway the creation as He please. 

2 Praise to the goodness of the Lord, 
Who rules His people by His word; 
And there, as strong as His decrees* 

. Reveals His kindest promises. 

3 O, for a strong, a lasting faith, 
To credit what Jehovah saith; 
To bear the message of His Son, 
And call 'the joys of heaven our own. 

4 Then, should the earth's firm pillars shake, 
And all the wheels of nature break, 

Our steady souls shall fear no more 
Than solid rocks when billows roar. 

64. L. M. 

1 Risk, every heart and every tongne. 
Prepare a sweet, angelic song; 
"Surprising mercies must require 

An angers lay, a seraph's fire. 

2 The sun of heaven illumes the soul; 
Oceans of mercies sweetly roll; 

The heavenjv streams of truth and love 
Flow freely from the Fount above. 

3 O happy day! we live to see 
How kind to men our God can be ; 

46 



THANKSGIVING AND PEAISS. 

His greatest mercies stand oonfessedp 
And Zion is divinely blessed. 

4 Thj truth and loving-kindness, Lord, 
We will with holy songs record; 
To us are richest favors given, 
And praises shall return to heaven 



65. 88. M. 

1 coMiF, let us sing to the Lord, 

In God our Salvation rejoice; 
In psalms of thanksgiving, record 
s His praise with one spirit and voice. 

2 Jehovah is King, and He reigns, 

The God of all gods, on His throne; 
The strength of the hills He maintains, 
The ends of the earth are His own. 

3 come, let us worship, and kneel 

Before our Creator and God, 
The people who serve Him with zeal, 
The sheep who His pastures have trod. 

4 To Him let us hearken to-day. 

The Voice that yet speaks i'rom above. 
And all His commandments obey. 
For they are the statutes cf love. 
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66. L. M. Blackiock. 

1 Father of air, omniscient Mind, 

Thy wisdom who can comprehend! 
Its highest point what eye can find, 
Or to its lowest depths descend! 

2 If up to hearen's ethereal hight. 

Thy prospect to elude, we rise, 
In splendor there, supremely bright, 
Thy presence shall our sight surprise. 

• 

3 Thine essence fills each breathing frame; 

It glows in every vital part, 
Lights up our souls with livelier flame, 
And feeds with life each bating heart. 

4 To Thee from whom our being came. 

Whose smile is all the heaven we know, 
Inspired with this exalted theme, 
To Thee our grateful strains shall flow. 

67. C. M. Watts 

1 Great God, how infinite art Thou! 

How weak and frail are we! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And homage pay to Thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood. 

Ere earth or heaven was made; 
Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 



3 Eternity, with all its years, 
Stands present in l^hy view; 
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To Thee there *8 nothing old appean. 
Great God, there 's nothing new. 

4 Our lives through varying scenes are drawn, 
And vexed with trifling cares. 
While Thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed affiftirs. 

68. C. M. Thomson. 

1 Fatreb in heaven! Thy gracious power 

On every hand we see : 
O may the blessings of each hour 
Lead all our thoughts to Thee. 

2 If, on the wings of morn, we q)eed 

To earth's remotest bound. 
Thy hand will there our footsteps lead, 
Thy love our path surround. 

3 Thy power is in the ocean deeps, 

And reaches to the skies ; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 
Thy goodness never dies. 

4 In all the varying scenes of time, 

On Thee our hopes depend; 
Through every age, in every clime, 
Our Father, and our Friend! 

69. C. M. Watts 

1 I siiTG the mighty power of God, 

That made the mountains rise. 
That spread the mighty seas abroad, 
And built the lofty ssies. 

2 I sing the Wisdom that ordained 

The sun to rule the day; 
The moon shinen full at His command. 
And all the stars obey. 
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3 I sing the goodoess of the Lord, 

That filled the earth with food; 
He formed the creatures with His word. 
And theo pronounced them good. 

4 There '8 not a plant or flower below. 

But makes His glories known; 
And clouds arise, and tempests blow, 
Bj order from His throne. 

70. 8s. & 7s. M. BowRiNa. 

1 God is love : His merc^ brightens 

All the path in which we rove; 
Bliss He wakes, and woe He lightens; 
God is wisdom, Grod is Ioto. 

2 Chance and change are busy ever; 

Man decays, and aees move; 
But His mercy waneth never; 
Qod is wisdom, God is love. 

3 E*en the hour that darkest seemeth 

Will His changeless goodness prove; 
From the gloom Mis brightness streameth/ 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

4 He with earthly cares entwineth 

Hope and comfort from above : 
Everywhere His glory shineth; 
Qoid is wisdom, God is love. 

71. C. M. CowPEn 

1 God moves in a mysterious way. 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants His footsteps in the sea« 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Ye fearful souls, fresh courage take. 

The clouds ye so much dread 
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Are big with mercy, and shall break 
la blessings on oar head. 

3 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense 

Bat trust Him for his grace; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

4 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour; 
' The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flower. 

72. H. M. Watts 

1 Upward I lift mine eyes; 

From God is all my aid,— 
The God that built the skies. 
And earth and nature made; 
God is the Tower 
To which I fly; 
His graoe is nigh 
In every hour. 

2 My feet shall never slide, 

And fall in fatal snares, 
Since God, my Guard and Guide* 
Defends me from my fears: 
That wakeful eye. 
That never sleeps, 
His children keeps 
When dangers rise. 

3 No burning heats by day, 

Nor blasts of evi^ning air, 
Shall take my health away. 
If God be with me there: 
He is my Sun, 
And He my Shade, 
To guard my head 
By night or noon. 
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73. C. M. , WATTa 

1 Etvenal Wisdom, Thee we praise; 

Thee all Thy creatnres siog: 
While with Thy name, rocks, hills, and seas, 
And heaven's high palace ring. 

2 Thy hand, how wide it spread the fikj! 

How glorious to behold! 
Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye, 
And decked with sparkling gold. 

3 Thy glories blaze all nature round. 

And strike the gazing sight. 
Through skies, and seas, and solM ground. 
With rev'rence and delight. 

4 Almighty power, and equal skill, 

Shine through the worlds abroad. 
Our souls with vast amazement fill. 
And speak the builder, God. 

74. ' L. M. Mrs. Steels 

1 There is a God — all nature speaks 

Through earth, and air, and sea, and skies: 
See, from the clouds His glory breaks, 
When first the beams of morning rise. 

5 The rising sun, serenely bright, 

O'er the wide world's extended frame 
Inscribes, in characters of light, 
His mighty Maker's glorious name. 

3 The flowery tribes, all blooming, rise 

Above the weak attempts of art; 
Their bright, inimitable dyes 
Speak sweet conviction to the heart. 

4 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad. 

And trace creation's wonders o'er. 
Confess the footsteps of a God; 
Come, bow before Him, and adore. 
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Vs. L. M. • DODDBIDOX 

1 Father of lights! we sing Thy name, 

Who kindlest up the Iftmp of day ; 
Wide as he spreads his golden flame, 
His beams Thj power and love display. 

2 Fountain of good ! from Thee proceeds. 

In copious drops, the genial rain. 
Which o'er the hills, and through the meads, 
Revives the grass, And swells the grain. 

3 O ne'er may our forgetful hearts 

0*erIook the tokens of Thy care; 
But what Thy liberal hand imparts. 
Still own m praise, still ask id prayer. , 

4 So shall our suns more grateful shine. 

And showers in sweeter drops shall fall. 
When all our hearts and lives are Thine, 
And Thou, God! enjoyed in all. 

76. 0. M. Beveridgr 

1 Tbt goodness. Lord, our souls confess,* 

Thy goodness we adore: 
A spring whose blessings never fail, 
A sea without a shore. 

2 Sun, moon, and stars Thy love declare 

In every golden ray; 
Love draws the curtains of the night, 
And lov,e returns the day. 

3 Thy bounty every .season crowns 

With all the bUss it yields ; 
With joyful clusters loads the vine. 
With waving grain the fields. 

4 Bat chiefly Thy compassions. Lord, 

Are in the Gospel seen; 
There, like.the suo. Thy mercy shines. 
Without a cloud between. 
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77. 8. M. Mrs. St£bl& 

1 While God mj feather 's near. 

My Shepherd and my Guide, 
I bid farewell to erery fear ; 
My wants are all supplied. 

2 To ever-fragrant meads. 

Where rich abundance grows, 

His gracious hand indulgent leads. 

And guards my sweet repose. 

3 Here let my spirit rest ; 

How sweet a lot is mine! 
With pleasure, food, and safety blest ; 
Beneficence divinel 

4 Great Shepherd, if I stray, 

My wandering feet restore ; 
To Thy fair pastures guide my way. 
And let me rove no more. • 

78. C. M. Mrs. Steele 

1 Almiohtt Father, gracious Lord! 

Kind Guardian of my days. 

Thy mercies let my heart record 

In songs of grateful praise. 

2 In life's first dawn, my tender frame 

Was Thy indulgent care; 
Long ere I could pronounce Thy nanus. 
Or breathe the infant prayer. 

3 Each rolling year new favors brought 

From Thy ezhaustless store ; 
But, O! in vain ray laboring thought 
Would count Thy mercies o*er. 

4 Lord, when this mortal frame decays. 

And every weakness dies, 
Oompleto the wonders of Thy grace. 
And raise me to the skies. 
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79. C. M. 

1 Thbee '8 not a place in earth's vast roundt 

In ocean deep, or air. 
Where skill and wisdom are not found. 
For God is everywhere. 

2 Around, within, below, above, 

Wherever space extends, 
There Heaven displays its bonndless love. 
And power with mercy blends. 

3 Then rise, my soul, and sing His name. 

And all His praise rehearse. 
Who spread abroad earth's wondrous frame, 
And built the universe. 

4 ^bere'er Thine earthlj lot is cast, 

His power and love declare ; 
Nor think the mighty theme too vast, 
For God is everywhere. 

80. S. M. Watts. 

• 

1 Thk Lord my Shepherd is: 

I shall be well supplied; 
Since He is mine, and I am His, 
What can*I want beside? 

2 He leads me to the place 

Where heavenly piisture grows, 
Where living waters gently pass. 
And full salvation flows. 

3 If e'er I go astray. 

He doth my soul reclaim, 
And guides me in His own right way, 
For His most holj name. 

i While He affords his aid, 
I can not yield to fear; 
Tho' I should walk through death's dark •hade, 
My Shepherd 's with me there. 
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81. C. M. 

1 Tro0 great Creator, wise and good! 

To Thee our songs we raise : 
Nature, in all her various scenes, 
Invites us to Thj praise. 

2 At morning, noon, and evening mild. 

Fresh wonders strike our view; 
And, while wc gaze, our hearts exult 
With transports ever new. 

3 Great nature's God! still may these eocnei 

Our serious hours engage ; 
Still may our grateful hearts eonsult 
Thy works' instructive page. 

4 And while, in all Thy wondrous works. 

Thy varied love we see, 
O may our hearts, great God! be led 
Through nature up to Thee. 

82. L. M. Watts 

1 LoBD, thou hast searched and seen me thri u^ 
Thine eye commands with piercing view 
My rising and my resting hours, 
My heart and flesh, with all their powers 

S Within Th^ circling power I stand. 
On every side I find Thy hand: 
Awake^ asleep, at home, abroad, 
I am surrounded still with' God. 

« 3 Amazing knowledge, vast and great! 
What large extent', what lofty night! 
M^ soul, with jvll the powers I boast. 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

4 O may these thoughts possess my breast 
Where'er I rove, wherever I rest! 
Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin; for God is there. 
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83. lis. M. 

1 My Father is God, and His gO( 

It passes the compass of lai 
Eternal, iwchaiigeable, boundl 

Was child ever loved by a pi 
Yet oft in the ways of rebellic 

Till in the dark waste I no { 
He pours in my heart the swee 

Was ever a father to rebel s 

S When far in the wilds of traii« 

Till, faint and o'er wearied, 1 
He opened a fountain — spread 

And cherished my spirit witl 
And still He is nigh me, to «,id 

When darkness and sorrow i 
His smiles shed around me the ' 

Oi.when was such love.by a 

3 Nor does it content Him to ble 

Far greater displays of His 

For when from this scene of ai 

A mansion of bliss He has i 

And there, near His throne, w 

I shall in His image eternal! 

To love and adore Him, my bl 

My God, was there ever 

Thine? 



84. S. M. 

1 My Father ! cheering ni 
O, may I call Thee m 
Oive roe the humble ho] 
A portion so divine. 

S Wbate'er Thy will deni 
I calmly would resign 
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ForThuuart just, and good, and wise, 
O bend my will to Thine. 

3 Whate'er Thy will ordains, 

give me strength to bear; 
Still let me know a Father reigns. 

And trust a Father's care. 

4 My Father! — ^blissful name! 

Above expression dear! 
If Thou accept my humble claim, 

1 bid adieu to fear. 

85. CM. Tate & Brady. 

1 O Thou, to whom all creatures bow 

Within this earthly frame, 
I'hrough all the world how great art Thou! 
How glorious is Thy name! 

2 When heaven, Thy glorious work on high. 

Employs my wondering sight, — 
The moon, that nightly rules the sky. 
With stars of feebler light, — 

3 Lord, what is man, that he is blessed 

With Thy peculiar caret 
Why on his o^pring is conferred 
Of love so large a share t 

4 Thou, to whom all creatures bow 

Within this earthly frame. 
Through all the world how great art Thou ! 
How glorious is Thy name ! 

86. L. M. Mrs. GiiiHAK. 

1 Is there a lone and dreary hour 
When worldly pleasures lose their poisrer t 
My Father ! let me turn to Thee, 
And set each thought of darkness fr^e. 

58 



THE FATHER. 

8 Is there a time of rushing; grief, 
Which scorns the prospect of relief? 
Mj Father ! break the cheerless gloom. 
And bid my heart its calm resume. 

3 Is there an hour of peace and joy. 
When hope is all my soul's employ? 
My Father ! still my hopes will roam, 
Until they rest with Thee their home. 

4 The noontide blaze, the midnight scene/ 
The dawn, or twilight's sweet serene. 
The glow of life, the dying hour, 
Shall own my Father's grace and power. 

87. L. M. Bryant. 

1 Father ! to Thy kind love we owe 
All that is fair and good below ; 
Bestower of the health that lies 

On tearless cheeks and cheerful eyes ! 

2 Giver of sunshine and of rain ! 
Ripener of fruits on hill and plain ! 
Fountain of light, that, rayed afar, 
Fills the vast urns of sun and star ! 

3 Tet deem we not that thus alone, 
Thy mercy and Thy love are shown ; 
For we have learned, with higher praise 
And holier names, to speak Thj ways. 

4 In woe's dark hour, our kindest Stay ! 
Sole Trust when life shall pass away .' 
Teacher of hopes that light the glQom 
Of death, and consecrate the tomb I 

88. 7s. M. Wesley. 

1 SouMx of beinff, Source of light, 
With unfading beauties bright ; 
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Thee, when morn in ? mets the akiei, 
Blushing sweet, with humid ejea ; 
Thee, wnen soft declining day 
Sinks in purple waves away ; 
Thee, O Father, will I sing,— 
To Thy feet my tribute bring ! 

2 Yonder azure vault on high, 
Tonder blue and liquid sky, 
EarUi on its firm basis placed, 

And with circling waves embraced ^ 
All Thine all-wise power confess, ' 
All their mighty Maker bless ; 
Shaking nature with Thy nod, 
Earth and heaven confess their God. 

3 Father, King, whose heavenly face 
Shines serene upon our race ; 
Mindful of Thy guardian love, 
Over all below, above,^- 

We Thy majesty adore, 
We Thy gracious aid implore ; 
Not in vain Thy help we call. 
Naught we want, for Thou art All I 

89. C. M. Mrs. Steelk. 

1 Lord ! when my raptured thought surveys 

Creation's beauties o'er. 
All nature joins to teach Thy praise. 
And bid my soul adore. 

2 Where'er I turn my gazing eyes. 

Thy radiant footsteps phine ; 
Ten thousand pleasing wonders nse. 
And speak Thy hand divine. 

3 On me Thy providence hath shone 

With gentle, smiling rays ; 
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O! let my lips and life make known 
Thy goodness and Thy praise. 

4 All-bounteous Lord! Thy grace impart; 
0! teach me to improve 
Thy gifts with ever-grateful heart, 
And crown them with Thy love. 

90. L. M. BowBiNa 

1 Father and Friend! Thy light, Thy love, 

Beaming through all Thy works, we see; 
Thy glory gilds the heavens above. 
And all the earth is full of Thee. 

2 Thy voice we hear. Thy presence feel. 

While Thou, too pure for mortal sight-, 
Involved in clouds, invisible, 
Reignest the Lord of life and light 

3 We know not in what hallowed part 

Of the wide heavens Thy throne may be; 
But thi$ we know, that where Thou art, 
Power, wisdom, goodness, dwell with Thee. 

4 Thy children shall not faint nor fear, 

Sustained by this delightful thought, 

Since Thou, their God, art everywhere, 

Thev can not be where Thou art nuU 
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THE SON. 

91. C. M. E. H. Sbabs. 

1 Calm on the listening ear of night 

Come heaven's melodious strains. 
Where wild Judea stretches far 
Her silver-mantled plains. 

2 The answering hills of Palestine 

Send back the glad reply ; 
And greet, trom all their holy hights. 
The day-spring from on high. 

3 " Glory to God!'* the sounding skies 

Loud with their anthems ring, — 
** Peace to the earth, good* will to men^ 
From heaven's Eternal King!*' 

4 Light on thy hills, Jerusalem! 

The Saviour now is bom ; 
And bright on Bethlehem's joyous plains 
Breaks the first Christmas morn. 

92. C. M. Doddridge 

1 Hark, the ^lad sound! the Saviour comes! 

The Saviour promised long! 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 On him the Spirit, largely poured. 

Exerts its sacred fire ; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and lcve» 
His h(dy breast inspire. 

3 He comes, from thickest films of vice, 

To clear the mental ray. 



THB SON. 

And cm the- eye oppressed with night 
To pour celestial day.^ 

4 He comes the broken heart to bind. 

The bleeding soul to cure, 
And with the treasures of His grace 
T' enrich the humble poor. 

5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim, 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With Thj beloved name. 

93. C. M. Watts. 

1 Jor to the world ! the Lord is come ! 

Let earth receive her King : 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the earth ! the Saviour reigns ! 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and flo<Kl3» rocks, hills, and plains, 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow. 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He conaeS'to make His blessings flow 
As far as sin is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace. 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of His righteousness. 
And wonders of His love. 

94. S. M. Needham 

1 Beiiold the Prince of Peace ! 
The chosen of the Lord, 
God*s well-beloved Son, fulfills 
The sure prophetio word. 
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S No royal pomp adorns 

This King of Righteousness ; 
Meekness and patience, truth, and Iot^ 
Oompose hia princely dress. 

3 The Spirit of the Lord, 

In rich abundance shed, 
On this great Prophet gently lights. 
And rests upon his head. 

4 Jesus, thou Light of men ! 

Thy doctrine life imparts ; 
O may we feel its quiclLening power 
To warm and glad our hearts ' 

5 Cheered by its beams, our souls 

Shall run the hearenly way : 
The path which Christ has marked and trod, 
Is that of endless day. 

95. C. M. Enfield. 

1 Bkhold, where in a mortal form 

Appears each grace divine ; 
The virtues, all in Jesus met, 
With mildest radiance shine. 

2 To spread the rays of heavenly light. 

To give the mourner joy. 
To preach glad tidinf^ to the poor, 
Was His divine employ. 

3 *Mid keen reproach and cruel scorn, 

Patient and meek He stood : 
His foes, ungrateful, sought his life ; 
He labored for their good. 

4 In the last hour of deep distress, 

Before his Father's throne, 
With soul resigned, He bowed, and said» 
" Thy will, not mine, be done ! '* 
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S Be Christ our pattern and onr guide! 
His image may we bear! 
O may we tread his holy steps. 
His Joy and glory share ! 



00. L. M. Bachh. 

I '* Six how he loyed!" exclaimed the Jews, 
As tender tears from Jesns fell : 
My grateful heart the thought puranes. 
And on the theme delights to dwell. 

i See how he loved, who traveled on, 
Teaching the doctrine from the slcies 
Who bade disease and pain be gone, 
And called the sleeping dead to rise. 

J See how he loved, who never shrank 
From toil or danger, pain or death ; 
Who all the cup of sorrow drank. 
And meekly yielded up his breath. 

1 Such love can we unmoved survey? 
O, may our breasts with ardor glow, 
To tread his steps, his laws obey, 
And thus our warm affections show ! 



0*7 L. M. BUSSELL. 

1 O'er the dark wave of Galilee 

The gloom of twilight gathers fast. 
And on the waters drearily 
Descends the fitful evening blast. 

2 The weary bird hath left the air. 

And sunk into his sheltered nest ; 
The wandering beast has sought his lais 
And laid him down to welcome rest. 
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3 Still, near the lake, with weary tread, 

Lingers a form of human kind ; 
And on his lone, unsheltered head 
Falls the chill night-damp of the wind. 

4 Why seeks he not a home of rest? 

why seeks he not a pillowed bed? 
Beasts have their dens, the bird its nest ; 
He hath not where to lay his head. 

5 Such was the lot he freely chose, 

To bless, to save the human race ; 
And through his poverty there flows 
A rich, full stream of heavenly grace. 

98. 7d. M. Gibbons. 

1 Angels, roll tho^rock away! 
Death, yield up thy mighty prey! 
See! He rises from the tomb. 
Glowing with immortal bloom! 

2 'T is the Savionr : angels, raise 
Fame's eternal trump of praise ; 
Let the world's remotest bound 
Hear the joy-inspiring sound. 

3 Heaven unfolds its crystal gate : 
Enter, in thy glorious state! 
King of glory, mount thy throne : 
Boundless empire is thy own. 

4 Praise him, ye celestial choirs—- 
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres! 
Praise him, in the noblest songs, 
From ten thousand thousand tongues. 

99. 8s. & 78. M. BowBiNQ. 

1 In the cross of Christ I glory. 

Towering o'er the wrecks oi time ; 
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All the light of sacred story 
Gathers rouud its head sublime. 

2 When the woes of life o'ertake me, 

Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
Keyer shall the cross forsake me ; 
Lo ! it glows with peace and joy. 

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 

Light and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more luster to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 

By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 



100. L. M. E. Taylob. 

1 Thcrc's not a hope with comfort fraught. 

Triumphant over death and time, 
But Jesus mingles in the thought 
. Forerunner of our course sublime. 

2 His image meets me in the hour 

Of joy, and brightens every smile ; 
I feel him, when the tempests lower. 
Each terror soothe, each grief beguile. 

3 I see htm in the daily round 

Of social duty, mild and meek ; 
With him I tread the hallowed ground. 
Communion with my CK}d to seek 

4 I see his pitying, gentle ^e. 

When lonely want appeals for aid ; 
I hear him in the frequent sigh. 
That mourns the waste which sin has made 
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5 I meet him at the lowly tomb ; 
I weep where Jesu8 wept before ; 
And there, about the grave's dark gloom, 
I see him rise, and weep no more. 

101. L. M. WATT8 

1 Je8V8 shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 For him shall endless prayer be made» 
And praises throng to crown his head ; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song. 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns ; 
The pris'ner leaps to loose his chains ; 
The wearv find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

102. 8s. & 7s. M. Cawoob 

1 Hark ! what mean those holy voices. 
Sweetly sounding through the skies ! 
Lo ! th' angelic host rejoices ; 
Heavenly halleluiahs rise 

9 Liflten to the wondrous story 
Which they chant in hymns of joy : 
*• Glory in the hi&rhest, glory ! 
Glory be to God most high ! 
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3 ** P^ace on earth, good-will from heaTen, 

Keacbing far as man is found : 
Souls redeemed and sins forgiven :— 
Loud our golden harps bhall sound. 

4 " Christ is bom, the great Anointed ; 

Heaven and earth his praises sing ! 
O, receive whom God appointed, 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King.*' 

5 itortals join : repeat the story , 

. Of our great Redeemer's birth : 
Spread the brightness of his glory, 
Till it cover all the earth. 

103. L. M. Stennett. 

1 *' 'Tis finished !" — so the Saviour cried. 
And meekly bowed his head, and died : 
** *T is finished !" — yes, the race is run. 
The battle fought, the victory won. 

3 *' 'T is finished !"— all that Heaven foretold 
By prophets in the days of old ; 
And truths are opened to our view. 
That kings and prophets never knew. 

3 " *T is finished !"— Son of God, thy power 
Hath triumphed in this awful hour ; 

And yet our eyes with sorrow see 
That life to us was death to thee. 

4 «"T is finished !"*-let the joyful sound 
Be beard through all the nations round ; 
«* »Tis finished !"— let the triumph rise. 
And swell the chorus of the skies. 

104. L. M. Watts. 

1 Mt dear Redeemer and my Lord, 
I read my duty in thy word : 
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But in thy life the law appears. 
Drawn oat in living characten. 

S Such was thy truth, and sbch thy zeal, 
Such deference to ihj Father's will, 
Such loye, and meekness so divine, 
I would transcribe and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountains, and the midnight air, 
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer ; 
The desert thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict, and thy victory, too. 

4 Be thou my pattern ; may I bear 
More of thy gracious image here ; 
Then God, the Judge, shall own my name 
Among the foUowere of the Lamb* 

105. 7s. k 8s. M. MONTGOMEBT 

1 Hail to the Lord's Anointed ! 

Great David's greater Son ; 
Hail, in the time appointed. 

His reign on earth begun ! 
He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive fVee ; 
To take away transgreBsion* 

And rule in equity. 

3 He Cometh down, like showem * 

Upon the fruitful earth, 
And love and joy, like flowers, 

Spring in his path to birth ; 
Before him, ou the mountains. 

Doth peace, the herald, go. 
And rignteousness, in fountains^ * 

From hill to valley flow. 

3 O'er everv foe victorious. 

He on his throne shall rest. 

From age to age more glorious. 

All-blessing, and all-blest 

70 



THE SON. 

The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove ; 

His name shall stand forever,— 
That name to us is-^Love. 



106. L. M. BowBiNO. 

1 How sweetly flowed the gospel's sonod 

From lips of gentleness and graee. 
When listening thousands gathered round. 
And joj and reverence filled the place. 

2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke. 

To heaven he led his followers' way-; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, . 
Un vailing an immortal day. 

3 Come, wanderers, to my Father's home, 

Gome, all ye weary ones, and rest ! 
Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come, 
• Obey thee, love thee, and be blest. 



107. C. M. Newton. 

1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds. 

In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrow, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole 

And calms the troubled breast ; 
• *T is manna to the hungry ssul. 
And to the weary, rest 

3 Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when J see thee as thou art, 
I '11 praise thee as I ought. 
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4 Tni then, I would thy lore prodaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the masic of thy name 
Refresh my soul in death. 

108. L. M. Mrs. Steblb. 

1 Tht gospel. Lord, is peace and love : 
So let our conversation be ; 
The serpent blended with the dove. 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 

5 Whene'er the angry passions rise. 

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to strife. 
To Jesus let us lift our eves. 
Bright Pattern of the Christian life ! 

3 O how benevolent and kind ! 

How mild, how ready to forgive ! 
Be this the temper of our mind, 
And these the rules by which we live. 

4 Dispensing good where'er he came, 

The labors of his life were love ; 
If then we bear the Saviour's name. 
By his example let us move« 



109- H. M. Watts. 

1 Join all the glorious names 

Of wisdom, love, and power. 
That mortals ever knew. 

That angels ever bore : 
All are too mean to speak his worth* 
Too mean to set the Saviour fortt . 

2 Lo, what endearing words. 

What condescending ways. 
Doth our Redeemer use 
To teach his heavenly grace *. 
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My soul with Joy and wonder seo 
Wnat forms of love Christ bears for thee. 

3 Great Prophet of our God, 

Our souls would bless thy name : 
By thee the ioyful news 
Of our salvation came ;— 
The joyful news of sin forglFen, 
Of death subdued, and peace with heaven. 



HO. 7s. M. Ensbland. 

1 Mediator, Son of God, 

Spread thy boundless love abroad : 
Counselor, the Prince of Peace, 
Fill the world with truth and grace. 

2 Sun of Righteousness, arise : 
Send thy lif^bt around the skiea : 
Life of all the quick and dead. 
Feed our souls with living bread. 

3 Leader of the halt and blind. 
Raise to life the sinking mind ; 
Binder of the broken heart, 
Grace to every soul impart. 

4 Opener of the seal^ book, 
Cause the world therein to look : 
Taker of the vail away. 

Lead us to eternal day. 



111. L. M. Geo. Roqsrs, 

1 O, BWEBT as heavenly music broke 
The gospel fVom Messiah's tongue ! 
New joys, new hopes, that voice awoke 
In those who on its accents bung. 
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2 Pardon and peace from hearen he broughi* 

'HiB message was to broken hearts : 

The lost and sorrowing Jesus sought, 

In lonely wilds and crowded marts. 

3 l^ough for him that sorrow plead, 

That stricken hearts his aid bespoke; 
He never gave a stone for bread, 
He ne'er the bruised spirit broke. 

4 In Jesus men a copy saw 

Of what God is — what th^ should be 

God, may such example draw 

Our willing souls to Christ and Thee ! 

112. C. M. Watts. 

1 FOK a thousand tongues, to sing 

My dear Redeemer's praise, 
. The glories of my Lord and King, 
** The triumphs of his grace ! 

2 Jesus, the name that charms our fears. 

That bids our sorrows cease, — 
'T is music in the sinner's ears, 
'T is life, and health, and peace. 

3 He speaks, and, listening to his voice,. 

New life the dead receive ; 
The mournful, broken hearts r^'mce, 
The humble poor believe. 

4 Hear him, ye deaf : his praise, ye dumb. 

Your loosened tongues employ : 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come, 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 

113. C. M. DlTNCAN 

1 All hail the power of Jesus' name! 
Let angels prostrate fall, 



THE SON. 

Bring forth the royal diUdem, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

2 Te sinners, who can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall : 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet» 
And crown him Iiord of all. 

3 Let every kindred, every tribe. 

On this terrestrial ball, 
To him all maiesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

4 And when, with the angelic throng, 

We at his feet shall fall, 
We *11 join the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of all. 



114. 0. M. Watts 

1 Come, let us join our cheerful songs 

With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues. 
But all their joys are one. 

2 " Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry. 

To be exalted thus : 
** Worthy the Lamb,*' our lips reply. 
For he was slain for us. 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honor and power divine ; 
And blessings, more than we can give. 
Be, Lord, forever thine. 

4 The whole creation join in one. 

To bless the sacred name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adcre the Lamb. 
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115. CM. DOBDRIDOS. 

1 Jnus, I love thy charming name ; 

'T is music to my ear : 
My tongue would sing thy praise so loud 
That earth and heaven might hear. 

2 All my capacious powers can wish 

In thee doth richly meet ; 
Nor to my eves is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 

3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my heart. 

And shed its fragrance there, — 
The noblest balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 

4 I '11 speak the honors of thy name 

With my expiring breath. 
And, dying, clasp thee in my arms,— 
The antidote of death. 



116. L. M. H. Ballou. 

1 Tkach us to feel as Jesus prayed. 

When on the cross he bleeding hung ; 
When all his foes their wrath display^, 
And with their spite his bosom stung. 

3 Till death he loved his foes, and said, 

** Father, forgive," — ^then groaned and died ; 
And then arisen from the dead. 
His mercy to their souls applied. 

3 For such a heart and such a love, 

O Lord, we raise our prayer to Thee ;^ 
O pour Thy spirit from above. 
That we may like our Saviour be. 
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117. lis. M. Marib DE Fleubt 

1 Thou sweet gliding Kedron ! by thy silver stream, 
Our Saviour at miduight, when moonlight's pale 

beam 
Shone bright on thy waters, would frequently stray. 
And lose in thy murmurs the toils oi' the day. 

S How damp were the vapors that fell on his head ! 
How hard was his pillow, bow humble his bed ! 
The angels, astonished, beheld the sad sight, 
And watched o'er the Saviour with solemn delight. 

3 garden of Olives, thou dear, honored spot, 
The fame of thy wonders shall ne'er be forgot ; 
The theme most transporting to seraphs above. 
The triumph of sorrow — the triumph of love. 

4 O come, and behold him ! come bow at his Mb I 
O give him the glory, the praise that is meet ! 
Let Joyful hosannas unceasingly rise, 

To join the full chorus that gladdens the skies. 



118. C. M. 

1 Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb ! 
We love to hear of thee : 
No music like thy charming name. 
So sweet or dear can be. 

3 The cientle whisper of thv voice 
. Allays each doubting iear ; 
It bids the trembling soul rejoice, 
And dries the falling tear. 

3 This, this shall be our constant theme, 
And this our thrilling joy ; 
The praises of our Saviour's name. 
Shall be our sweet employ. 
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/ 

110. H. M. BODDBIDQE. 

1 Makk the soft--fa11ing snow, 
And the diffusive rain ! 
To heayen from whence they fall^ 
They turn not back again ; 
Bat water earth And call forth all 

Through every pore. Her secret store;. 

3 Arrayed in beauteous green. 
The hills and valleys shine, 
And man and beast are fed 
By Providence divine : 
The harvest bows The copfoos seed 

Its golden ears, Of future years. 

3 <• So," saith the Ood of grace, 
" My Gospel shall desoend, 
Almignty to effect 
The purpose I intend ; 
Millions of souls And bear it down 

Shall feel its power, To millions more." 



120. L. M. Watts 

1 Now to the Lord a noble song ! 
Awake, my soul, awake, my tongue ! 
Hosannas to th' Eternal Name, 
And all His boundless love proclaim. 

2 The spacious earth and spreading flood 
Proclaim the wise, the mighty Grod ; 
And Thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle m every rolling star. 
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3 But in the Goapel of Thy Son 

Are all Thy mightiest works oatdone ; 
The light it pours upon our eyes 
Outshines the wonders of the skies. 

4 Our spirits kindle in its beam : 
It is a sweet, a glorious theme : 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound ! 
Ye heavensi reflect it to the ground ! 



121. S. M, Watts 

1 BsHotD, the morning sun 

Begins his glorious way , 
■ His be^nns through all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. 

2 But where the Gospel comes, 

It spreads diviner light ; 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their sight. 

3 How perfect is Thy word ! 

And all Thr statutes just ! 
Forever sure Thy promise, Lord, 
And we securely trust. 

4 Hy gracious God, how plain. 

Are Thy directions given ! 
* may I aeverread in vain. 
But find the way of heaven. 



122. C. M. Watts 

1 How shall the youn^ seotire their hearts 
And guard their lives from sin ? 
Thy Word the choicest rules imparts, 
I'd keep the conscience clean. 
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9 When onoe it enters to the mtod, 
It spreads such U^ht abroad, 
The meanest souls instruction find, 
And raise their thoughts to God. . 

3 'T 18 like the sun, a heavenly light. 

That guide:* us all the day ; 
And. through the dangers of the night) 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 Thy word is everlasting truth • 

How pure is every page ! 
That holy Book shall guide our youth* 
And well support our age* 

123. C. M. Rippon's Coll. 

1 How precious is the Book divine, 

By inspiration ^iven ! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To lead our souls to heaven. 

2 It sweetly cheers our fainting hearts 

In times of woe and tears ; 
Life, light, and comfort it imparts, 
And calms our anxious fears. 

3 This lamp, with radiance heavenly bright, 

Through life shall guide our "way, 
Till we behold the glorious light 
Of never-ending day. 

124. L. M. Watts 

1 The heavens declare Thy glory. Lord ! 
In every star Thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold Thy Word, 
We read Thy name in fairer Hues. 
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2 TheroUme sua, tfae ehaDging light. 

And nights and days, Thy power oonfess ; 
But the blest volume Thou hast writ 
Reveals Thy justioe and Thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey Thy praise. 

Round the whole earth, and never stand ; 
i: 0, when Thy truth began its race, 
It touched and glanced on every land. 

4 Nor shall Thy spreading Gospel rest 

Till throi.gh the world Thy trudi has run ; 
Till Christ has all the nt.!;'<)i.s blest. 
That see the light, or feel t le ^ a. 

125. C. M. Mrs. Steele. 

1 Father of mercies ! in Thy Word 
What endless glory shines ! 
Forever be Thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

S Here may the wretched sons of want 
Exhaustlees riches find ; 
Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here, the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around. 
Ana life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

4 O may these heavenly pages be 

Hy ever dear delight ; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

126. C. M. Watts. 

1 Lit every mortal ear attend, 
And every heart r<goioe ; 
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Tbe trampet of tb« Ooepel lomidi 

With an inviting voi45e. 

% Eternal Wisdom has prepared 
A soul-reviving feast, 
And bids our longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

3 Ho ! ye who pant for living Btream8» 

And pine away and die ; 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 

4 The happy gates of Gospel grace 

Stand open night and day ; 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies* 
And drive our wants away. 

127. C. M. CowPEB, 

1 What glory gilds the sacred page, 

Majestic, liKe the sun ! 
It gives a light to every age ; 
It gives — but borrows none ! 

2 The Hand that gave it, still supplies 

The gracious light and heat ; 
Its truths upon the nations rise,— 
They rise — ^but never set. 

3 Let everlasting thanks be Thine 

For such a bright display. 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

128. I^- M. Watts 

1 Lkt everlasting glories crown 

Thy. head, my Saviour and my Lord ; 
Thy hands have brought salvation down. 
And writ the blessing in thy Word. 
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2 Id Tain the trembliDg oanieiflooe BetkM 

Some solid ground to rest upon ; 
With long despair the spirit breaks. 
Till we apply to Christ alone. 

3 How well Thjr sacred truths agree ' 

How wise and holy each command ! 
Thy promises, how firm they be ! 

How firm our hope and comfort stand ! 

4 Should all the forms that men devise 

Assault my faith with treach'rous art, 
I 'd call them vanity and lies, 
And bind the Gospel to my heart. 

120. S. M. Beddomi. 

1 O Lord, Thy perfect Word 

Directs our steps aright ; 
Nor cau all other books afford 
Such profit or delight. 

2 Celestial light it sheds. 

To cheer this vale below ; 
To distant lands its glory spreads, 
And streams of mercy flow. 

3 True wisdom it imparts ; 

Commands our hope and fear ; 
may we hide it in our hearts. 
And feel its influence there. 

130. L. M. BsDDOMi. 

1 God. in the Gk)spel of His Son 
Makes His eternal counsels known ; 
'T is here His richest mercy shines, 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 

2 Wisdom its dictates here imparts, 

To form our minds, to cheer our hearts ; - 
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Ite idfltience makes tbe siiiDer live ; 
It bids th« drooping saint roTive^ 

3 Our raging passions it controls, 
And comfort yields to contrite souls ; 
It brings a better world in Tiew, 
And guides us all our joum^ through. 

4 May this blest volunae ever lie 
Close to my heart, and near my eye, 
Till life's last hour my soul engage, 
And be my diosen heritage. 

131. C. M. Medliy. 

1 O wHiiT amazing words of grace 
Are in the Gospel found ! 
Suited to every sinner's case. 
Who hears the joyful sound. 

S Come, then, with all your wants and wounds, 
Your every burden bring ; 
Here love, unchanging love, abounds, 
A deep, celestial spring. 

3 This spring with living water flows, 
And heavenly joy imparts ; 
Oome, thirsty souls, your wants disclose. 
And drink with thankful hearts. 

132. L. M. Watts. 

1 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God — 
Life, love, and joy still gliding through, 
And watering our divine ab^de. 

S That sacred stream. Thy holy Word,— 
That all our raging fear cor^^^^ls ; 
Sweet peace Thy promises affc^'fd* 
And give new strength to f^l^Ung louls. 
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1 When Israel through the desert passed, 

A fiery pillar went before, 
To guide them through the dreary waste» 
And lessen the fatigues they bore. 

2 Such is Thy glorious Word, O God : 

'T is for our light and guidance given ; 
It sheds a luster all around, 

And points the path of bliss and heaven. 

3 ItR promises rejoice our hearts ; 

Its doctrines are divinely true ; 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts ; 
It comforts, and instructs us, too. 

4 It fills the soul with sweet delight. 

And quickens all its slumbering powers : 
It sets our wandering footstejM right, 
Displays Thy love, and kindles ours. 

134. C. M. Gibbons. 

1 Lord, send Thy Word, and let it fly. 

Armed with Thy Spirit's power ; 
Ten thousand shall confess its sway, 
And bless the saving hour. 

2 Beneath the influence of Thy grace 

The barren wastes shall rise. 
With sudden greens and fruits arrayed, 
A blooming paradise. 

3 True holiness shall strike its root 

In each believing heart, 
Shall in a growth divine arise, 
And heavenly fruits imparts 

4 Peace, with her olive» crowned, shall strotch 

Her wings from shore to shore ; 
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. No trump shall raise the rage of war, 
Kor murderous cannon roar. 

5 Lord, for those days we wait ; — ^those days 
Are in Thy word foretold ; 
Fly swifter, ran and stars, and bring 
This promised age of gold ! 

135. C. M. WATta 

1 Lord, we would make Thy Word our joy t 

Our lasting hentage ; 
May it our noblest powers employ, 
Our warmest thoughts engage. 

2 'T is like the sun, a heavenly light, 

That guides us all the day ; 
And, through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

3 0, 't is a land of wealth unknown, 

Where springs of life arise ; 
There seeds of endless bliss are sown, > 
There boundless glory lies. 

4 The beet relief that mourners havei 

It makes our sorrows blest ; 
It shows a home beyond the graye* 
And an eternal rest. 



136. L. M. BowEiNO 

1 Upon the Gospel's sacred page 

The gathered beams of ages shine ; 
And, as it hastens, every age 
But makes its brightoets more divine. 

S More glorious still as centuries roll, 

New regions blessed, new powers imfVirl<6d| 

86 



ASPIRATION. 

Ezpaftdiag with th' expanding toul, 
Its waters shall o'erflow the world 

3 Flow to restore, but not destroy ; 

As when the cloudless lamp of day 
Pours out its floods of light and joy. 
And sweeps each lingering mist away. 



ASPIRATION. 

137. CM. H.Wakx^Jb. 

1 Fatrvr in heaven, to Thee my heart 
Would liA itself in prayer ; 
Drive from my soul each earthly thought. 
And show Thy presence there. 

9 Each moment of my life renews 
The mercies of my Lord ; 
Each moment is itself a gift 
To hear me on to God. 

3 O help me break the galling chainf 

This world has round me thrown. 
Each passion of my heart subdue, 
Eacn darling sin disown. 

4 Father, kindle in my breast 

A never-dyinff flame 
Of holy love, of mteliil trust 
In Thine almighty Name. 

138. 78. m! STOOUa 

1 Gbaoious Spirit, Love divine . 
Let Thy lieht within me shine ! 
All my doubts and fears remove, 
Fill me with Thv heavenly io^e. 
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2 liifo and peace to me imfwrt ; 
Seal salvation on my heart ; 
Breathe Thyself into my breast, 
Earnest of immortal rest. 

3 Let me never from Thee stray, 
Keep me in the narrow way ; 
Fill my soul with joy divine ; 
Keep me. Lord, forever Thine. 



139. L. M. C. WlfiSlEY 

1 ** CoMK, all ye souls by sin oppressed, 
Ye restless wanderers after rest, 

Ye poor and maimed, and halt and blkid, 
In me a hearty welcome find." 

2 My goal, no more refuse t' embrace 
The plenitude of Gospel ^race ; — 
The trustful fear, the feeling sense. 
The mystic joys of penitence ; — 

3 The tears that speak thy sins forgiven, 
The sighs tliat waft the soul to heaven ;^- 
The genuine, meek humility ; 

The w.onder, ** Why such love to me?" — 

4 Th' all-conq'ring power of saving grace, 
The brightness of the Father's fkec^ 
The hopes that thee to blessing move. 
And all the silent heaven of Ibve. 



140. S. M. Belknap's Oohu 

I Mt Father ! I adore 

That all-commanding Name : 
O may it virtue's strength restore. 
And raise devotton's flame ! 

88 



▲SPIRATION. 

S I bow at Thj command, 
And filial homage pay ; 
With heart and li^, with tongue and handa^ 
I' 11 cheerl'ully obey. 

3 No more would I transgress. 

As I too oft have done ; 
But every sinful thought suppress, 
Each sinful action shun. 

4 Do Thou the strength impart 

This puipose to fulfill ; 
Lord, write Thy hiwg upon my heart. 
That I may do Thy will. 

141. C. M. MiLMAN 

1 O HELP US, Lord ! each hour of need. 

Thy heavenly succor give ; 
Help us in thought, and word, and deed« 
Each hour on earth we live. 

2 O help us, when our spirits bleed. 

With contrite anguish sore ; 
And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
O help us, Lord, the more. 

3 O help us, through the prayer of faith, 

More firmly to believe ; ^ 

For still the more the servant hath, 
The more shall he receive. 

4 help us. Father, from on high ; 

We know no help but Thee ; 
O help us so to live and die. 
Thine evermore to be. 

142. C. M. DODDEIDQB 

1 Awake, my soul ! stretch every nerve, 
And press with vigor on ; 
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■ A heavenly race demands thj 2eaU 
And an immortal crown. 

S A cloud of witnesRes around 
Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps already "trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 'T is God's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
'T is His own hand presents Uie prize 
To thine aspiring eye : 

4 That prize, with peerless glories bqght, 

Which shall new luster boast, 
When victors' wreaths and monarchs' genu 
Shall blend in common dust. 



143. L. M. Mrs. Barbattld 

1 AwAKBi my soul ! lift up thine eyes ; 
See where thy foes against thee rise, 
In long array, a numerous host ; 
Awake, my soul ! or thou art lost. 

2 See where rebellious passions rage. 
And fierce desires and lusts engage ; 
See Pleasure's silken banners spread. 
And willing souls are captive led. 

3 Thou tread'st upon enchanted ground; 
Perils and snares beset thee round ; 
Beware of all ; guard every part ; 

But most, the traitor in thy heart. 

4 Come, then, my soul ! now learn to wield 
The weight of thine immortal shield ; 
Put on the armor from above. 

Of heavenly truth, and heavenly love. 
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144. L. M. Wattb. 

1 O LET our lips and lives express 
The holy Gospel we jjrofe'ss ! 

O let our works and virtues shine. 
And prove the doctrine all divine ! 

2 Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride. 
While justice, temperance, truth, and love 
Our inward piety approve. 

3 Thus shall we best prodaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour, God, 
When His salvation reigna within. 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

145. L. M. Watts 

1 Mt God ! permit me not to be 
A stranger to myself and Thee : 
Amid a thousand thoughts I rove. 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

8 Why should my passions mix with earth. 
And thus debase my heavenly birth? 
Why should I cleave to things below. 
Ana let my God, my Saviour, go? 

3 Gall me away from flesh and sense, 

Thy sovereign Word can draw me thence ; 
I would obey the voice divine, 
And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn i 
Let noise and vanity be gone ; 

In secret silence of the mind. 

My heaven, and there my Godf I find. 
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146. 88. & 7s. M. Miss Grant 

1 Know, my soul, thy full Ralration ; 

Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care ; 
Joy to find, in every station, 

Something still to do, or bear : 
Think what spirit dwells within thee ; 

Think what Father's smiles are thine ; 
Think what Jesus did to win thee : 

Child of heaven, canst thou repine? 

8 Haste thee on from grace to glory. 

Armed with faith and winged with prayer ; 
Heaven's eternal day 's before thee ; 

God's own hand shall guide thee there. 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission ; 

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days ; 
Hope shall change to glad fruition, 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 

147. C. M. CowPER 

1 FOR a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heavenlv frame, 
A light to shine upon tne road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

2 What peaceful hours I once eiyoyed I 

How sweet their memory still ! 
But they have letl an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

3 Return, O holy Dove ! return. 

Sweet messenger of rest ! 
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn. 
And drove Thee from my breast. 

• 4 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate'er that idol bo. 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne 
And worship only Thee. 
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148. L. M. Henry Moorb. 

] Amid a world of hopes and fenrs, 
A wild of cares, and toils, and tears, 
Where foes alarm, and dangers threat, 
And pleasures kill, and glories cheat,— 

9 Shed down, O Lord ! a heavenly rajr, 
To guide me in the doubtful way, 
Ando'er me hold Thy shield of power, 
To guard me in the dangerous hour. 

3 Teach me the flattering paths to shun 
In which the thoughtless many run. 
Who for a shade the substance miss, 

• And griisp tiieir ruin in their bliss. 

4 May never pleasure, wealth, or pride 
Allure my wandering soul aside ; 
But, through the maze of mortal ill, 
Safe lead me io Thy heavenly hill. 



149. L. M. Oberlin. 

1 Lord, Thy heavenly grace impart, 
And fix my frail, inconstant heart ; 
Henceforth my chief desire shall be 
To dedicate myself to Thee. 

3 Whatever pursuits my time employ, 
One thought shall fill my soul with joy; 
That silent, secret thought shall be. 
That all my hopes are fixed on Thee. 

3 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space ; 
Thy presence, Lord, fills every place; 
And, wheresoever my lot may be, 
Still shall my spirit cleave to Thee. 
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4 Benouocing every worldly thing, 

And lafe t^neatn Thy sheltering wing, 
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be. 
That all I want I find in Thee. 

150. C. M, Watts 

1 O TRAT the Lord would guide my ways 
To keep His statutes still ! 
that my Ood would gran^ me grace 
To know and do His will ! 

5 Lord, send Thy Spirit down to writ« 

lliy law upon my heart ! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceiti 
Or act the liar's part 

3 Order my footsteps by Thy word, 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 

4 Make me to walk in Thy commands, — 

*T is a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
Offend against my GK>d. 

151. 78. & 68. M. RippoN*8 Coll. 

1 Risk, ray soul, and stretch thy winga 

Thy better portion trace ; 
Ri^e, from transitory things, 

Toward heaven, thy native place ; 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay. 

Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
Rise, my soul, and haRte away 

To seats prepared above. 

5 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
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Tin asoending seeks the saoi-— 
Both speed them to their source ; 

So a soul new-born of God 
Pants to yiew his glorious faoe« 

Upward tends to His abode. 
To rest in His embrace. 



152. C. M. Wbsford 

1 Lord ! T believe ; Thy power I own. 
Thy Word I would obey ; ' 
I wander comfortless and lone. 
When from Thy truth I stray. 

S Lord ! I believe ; but gloomy fears 
Sometimes bedim my slight ; 
I look to Thee with prayers and tears, 
And cry /or strength and light. ^ 

3 Lord ! T believe ; but oft, I know. 

My faith is cold and weak ; 
Strengthen ray weakness, and bestow 
The confidence I seek ! 

4 Yes, I believe ; and only Thou 

Oanst give my soul relief; 
Lord ! to Thy truth my spirit bow : 
Help Thou my unbelier ! 

153* ^' ^' Moravian 

1 Thou, to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light. 
Search, prove my hesirt : it pants for Thee 
O burst its bonds, and set it free. 

5 While in this darksome wild I stray, 
Be Thou my light, be Thou my way ; 
No foes, no violence, I fear, 

While Thou, my gracious God, art near. 
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3 When rising floods my sool o'erflow, 
When sinks my heart' in waves of woe, 
O God, Thy timely aid impart, 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 

4 When rough and thorny is the way, ^ 
My strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease, 
And ail is calm, and joy, and peace. 



« 34. C. M. Smart 

1 FathKr of light ! conduct my feet 

Through life's darli, dangerous road ; 
Let each advancing step still bring 
Me nearer to my Gk>d. 

S Let heaven-eyed prudence be my guide ; 
And, when I go astray. 
Recall my feet from folly's path, 
To wisdom's better way. 

3 Thy heavenly wisdom from above 

Abundantly impart ; 
And let it guard, and guide, and wariii» 
And penetrate my heart, 

4 Till it shall fill me with Thyself, 

Spirit of bliss and love ! 
Ana all my darkness be dispersed 
fiy light from realms above. 



155. 7s. M. ^?TiENE8a. 

1 Fbsblb, helpless, how shall I 
Learn to live, and learn to die? 
Who, O God, my guide shall be? 
Who shall lead Thy child 'o Thee? 
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9 Blessed Father, gracious On^ 
Thou hast sent Thy holy Son ; 
He will give the light I need, 
He my trembling steps will lead. 

3 Through this world, uncertain, dim» 
- Let me ever lean on him ; 

From his precepts wisdom draw. 
Make his life my .solemn law. 

4 Thus, in deed, in thought, and word, 
Led by Jesus Christ the Lord, 

In my weakness, thus shall I 
Learn to live, and learn to die ; — 

5 Learn to live in peace and love. 
Like the perfect ones above ; 
Learn to die without a fear, 
Feeling Thee, my Father, near. 

156. L. M. Henbt Moo&b. 

1 Supreme and universal Light ! 
Fountain of reason ! Judge of right ! 
Parent of good ! whose blessings flow 
On all above, and all below ; — 

2 Assist us, Lord ! to act, to be, 
What nature and Thy laws decree ; 
Worthy that bright, that living flame, 
Which from Thy breathing spirit came. 

3 May our expanded souls disclaim 
The narrow view, the selfish aim ; 

, And with a Christian zeal embrace 
Whatever is friettdly to our race. 

4 O Father ! grace and virtue grant ; 
No more we wish, no more we want : 
To know, to serve Thee, and to love, 
Is peace below — is bliss above. 
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157. L. M. Mrs. Cotterill. 

1 O Thou, who hast at Thj command 
The hearts of all men in Thy hand * 
Our wayward, erring minds incline 
To have no other will but Thine. 

3 Our wishes, our desircus control ; 
Mold every purpose of the soul ; 
0*er all may we victorious be 
xThat stands between ourselves and Thee. 

3 Thrloe-blest will all our blessings be, 
When we can look through them to Thee * 
When each glad heart its tribute pays 

Of love, and gratitude, and praise. 

4 And while we to Thy glory live. 
May we to Thee all glory give, 
Until the final summons come, 

That calls Thy trustful children home. 



158. CM MsRRicK« 

1 Author of good, wo rest on Thee ; 

Thine ever-watchful eye 

Alone our real wants can see. 

Thy hand alone supply. 

2 O let Thy fear within us dwell, 

Thy love our footsteps guide : 
That love shall vainer loves expel ; 
That fear all fears beside. 

3 And since, by passion's force subdued. 

Too oft, with stubborn will. 
We blindly shun the latent good* 
And grasp the specious ill, — 
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4 Not what we wish, but what we want. 
Let raercy stiU supply ; 
The good unasked, Father, grant; 
The ill, though asked, deny. 

159. C. M. Montgomery. 

1 Father ! we ask not streams of wealth 

Along our path to flow ; 
We a»k not undecayin^ health. 
Nor length of years below. 

2 We ask not honors which an hour 

May bring and take away : 
We ask not pleasure, pomp, or power« 
Lest we snould go astray. 

3 We ask for wisdom — Lord, impart 

The knowledge how to live; 
A wise and understanding heart 
To all before Thee give. 

4 The young remember Thee in youth, 

Before the evil days ! 
The old be guided by Thy truth 
In wisdom's pleasant ways ! 

160. C. M. DODDRIDGB. 

1 Shine forth, eternal Source of light, 

And make Thy glories known ; 
Fill our enlarged, adoring sight 
With luster all Thy own. 

2 Vain are the charms, and faint the rays. 

The brightest creatures boast ; 
And all their grandeur and their praise 
Are in Thy presence lost 

3 To know the Author of our frame 

Is our sublimest skill ; 
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Tn]« Bcienee is to learn His Bam«, 
True life, to do His will. 

4 For this I long, for this I praj ; 
This let me still pursue. 
Till Yisioos of eternal day 
Fix and complete the view. 

161. C. M. C. Wmlky, 

1 Talk with us. Lord ; Thyself rereal, 

While here on earth we rove ; 
Speak to our hearts, and let us feel 
The kindling of Thy love. 

2 With Thee conversing, we forget 

AH toil, and time, and care ; 
Labor.is rest, and pain is sweet, 
If Thou art present there. 

3 Here then, my God, be pleased to stay. 

And bid my heart rejoice ; 
My bounding heart shall own Thy sway, 
And echo to Thy voice. 

162. C. M. Mbs. Stxxls. 

1 Fatebb ! whate'er of earthly bliss 

Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at Thy throne of grace, 
Let this petition rise : 

2 " Give me a calm, a thankful heart. 

From every murmur free ! 
The blessings of Thy grace impart. 
And make me live to Thee. 

3 *' Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine 

My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine. 
And crown my journey's end." 
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163. C. M. Mrs. Stexli. 

1 And can my heart aspire so high, 

To say—** My Father, God V* 
Lord, at Thy feet I fain would lie, 
And learn to kiss Thy rod. 

2 I would submit to all Thr will. 

For Thou art* good and wise ; 
Let every anxious thought be still. 
Nor one faint murmur rise. 

3 Thy love can cheer the darksome gloom» 

And bid me wait serene, 
Till hopes and joys immortal bloom, 
And brighten all the scene. 

4 My Father ! O permit my heart 

To plead her humble claim. 
And ask the bliss those words impart. 
In my Redeemer's name. 



164. ii. M. Moravian. 

1 My !*ou1 before Thee prostrate lies ; 
To Thee, her Source, my spirit flies ; 
My wants I mourn, my chains I see ; 
O let Thy presence set me free. 

S In life's abort day, let me yet more 
Of Thy enlivening power implore ; 
My mind must deeper sink in Thee, 
My foot stand firm, from wandering free. 

t 

3 One only care my soul would know. 
Father, all Thy commands to do ; 
O deep engrave 4t on my breast, 
That I in Thee alone am blest. 
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165 L. M. Browitb. 

1 O God, my Father, and my King, 
Of all I have, or hope, the Spring ! 
Send down Thy Spirit from above. 
And fill my heart with heavenly love. 

2 May I from every act abstain, 
That hurts or gives another pain : 
And bear a sympathizing part, 
Whene'er I meet a woauded heart. 

3 And let my neighbor's prosperous state 
A mutual joy in md create ; 

His virtuous triumph let me join ; 
His peace and happiness be mine. 

4 And though my neif^hbor's hate I provey 
Still let me vanquish hate with love ; 
And every secret wish suppress. 

That would abridge his happiness. 

5 Let love through all my conduct shine, 
An image fair, though faint, of Thine ! 
Thus let me his disciple prove, 

Who came to manifest Thy love. 



166. lis. M. Mrs. S.J. Hale 

1 OuK Father in heaven, we hallow Thy name ! 
May Thy kingdom holy on earth be the same ! 
O ^ive to us daily our portion of bread ; 
It IS from Thy bounty that all must be fed.* 

H Forgive our trnnsgresnions, and teach us to 1(no<«r 
That humble compassion which pardons each foe, 
Kflep us from temptation, from weakness and sin,* 
And Thine be the glory forever — Amen. 
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167. G. M. Thos. Moorb. 

1 The bird, let loose in Eastern skies, 
Returning fondly home, 
Ke*er stoops to earth her wing, nor flies 
Where idle warblers roam ; 

s. 

S But high she shoots through air and light. 
Above all low delay. 
Where nothing earthly bounds her flight. 
Nor shadow dims her way. 

3 So grant me. Lord, from every snare 

Of sinful passion free, 
Aloft, through faith's serener air, 
To hold my course to Thee. 

4 No sin to cloud, no lure to stay 

My soul, as home she springs ; 
Thy sunshine on her joyful way. 
Thy freedom on her wings ! 

168. C. M. C. Wesley. 

1 O FOR a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free ; 
A heart that always feels how good 
Thou, Lord, hast been to me. 

3 O for an humble, contrite heart. 
Believing, tnie, and clean, 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him who dwells within. 

3 A heart in every thought renewed. 
And full of love diviue, 
Perfect, and right, and pure and good. 
Conformed, O Lord, to Thine. 
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4 Thy temper, gracious Lord, impart ; 
Come quicuy from above ; 
O, write Thy name upon my heart, — 
Thy name, O God, is Lore. 



169. L. M. MSRRICK. 

1 TiAOH me, O teach me, Lord I Thy way 
That to my life's remotest day. 

By Thy unerriDg precepts led, 

Hy feet its heavenly paths shall tread. 

2 Informed by Thee, with sacred awe, 
Hy heart shall meditate Thy law ; 
And with celestial wisdom filled. 
To Thee its just obedience yield. 

3 Give me to know Thy will aright,— 
Thy will, my glory and delight, — 
That, raised above the world, my mind 
In Thee its highest good may find. 

4 O tnm from vanity mine eye ; 

To me Thy quickening strength supply ; 
And with Thy promised mercy cheer 
A heart devot«a to Thy fear. 



170. C. M. . Watts 

1 Comb, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all Thy quickening powers. 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 In vain we tune our formal songs. 

In vain we strive to rise ; -- 

Hosioinas languish on our tongues* 
And our devotion dies. 
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3 Dear Lord I and shall we ey«r lire 

At this poor dying rate? 
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, 
And Thine to us so great? 

4 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all Thy quickening powers, 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 



171. CM. Bathurst. 

1 O FOR a faith that will not shrink. 

Though pressed by every foe, 
That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly woe I — 

2 That will not murmur or complain 

Beneath the chastening rod ; 
But, in the hour of grief, or pain, 
Will lean upon its God ; — 

3 A faith that shines more bright and clear, 

When tempests rage without ; 
That when in danger knows no fear. 
In darkness feels no doubt ; — 

4 Lord, give us such a faith as this. 

And then, whatever may come, 
We '11 taste, e'en here, the hallowed bliss 
Of our eternal home. 

172. 8b. 7s. & 48. M. . Olivbr. 

1 GuiDB me, Thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through the barren land ; 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand. 

Bread of heaven 1 
Feed me till I want no more 
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S Open now the crystal fountains 
Whence the living waters flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar, 
Lead me all the jnumey through. 

Strong Deliv rer ! 
Be Thou still my Strength and Shield. 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside : 
Bear me through the swelling current. 
Land me safe on Canaan's side. 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee. 

173. S. M. 

1 When shall Thy love constrain, 
And force me to Thy breast? 
When shall my soul return again 
To her eternal rest? 

S Ah ! what avails my strife, 
My wandering to and fro ! 
Thou hast the words of endless life» 
Lord, whither should I go? 

3 'Thy condescending grace 

To me did freely move ; 
It calls me still to seek Thy face, 
And stoops to ask my love. 

4 Lord, at Thy feet I fall, 

I would from sin be free ; 
I fain would now obey the call, 
And give up all for Thee. 

174. 8s. & 7s. M. KoBiNsoN. 

1 CoMK, thou Fount of every blessing. 
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace ; 
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Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 

S Teach me some melodious sonnet. 
Sung by flamine tongues above ; 
Sacred mount, nx me on it, — 
Mount of God's unchanging love. 

3 O, to Grace how great a debtor 

Daily I 'm constrained to be ! 
Let Thy grace, Lord, like a fetter. 
Bind my wandering soul to Thee. 

4 Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 

Prone to leave the God of love ; 
Here's my heart. Lord, take and seal it. 
Seal it for Thy courts above. 
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THE COMFORTER. 
176. L. M, 

1 O God of love ! with cheering ray, 
Gild our expiring hour of day; 

Thy love, through each revolving year, 
Has wiped away affliction's tear. 

2 Free us from death's terrific gloom, 

And all the fear which shrouds the tomb ; 
Highten our joys, support our head. 
Before we sink among the dead. 

3 May death conclude our toils and tears ! 
May death destroy our sins and fears ! 
May death, through Jesus, be our Friend ! 
May death be life, when life shall end ! 
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4 Grown our last moment with Thy power-* 
Thy love beam o'er our latest hour ; 
Till to the raptured hights we soar. 
Where fears and death are known no more. 

176. lis. M. MUHLENBSRO 

} I WOULD not live alwaj : I ask not to stay- 
Where storm after storm rises dark o'er the way; 
The few lurid mornings that dawn on us here 
Are enough for life's woes, full enough for its 
cheer. 

2 I would not live alway, thus fettered by sin. 
Temptation without, and corruption within : 
E*en the rapture of pardon is mingled with fears* 
And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent tears. 

3 Who, who would lire alway, away from his God, 
Awaj from yon heaven, that blissful abode i 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright 

plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ; 

4 Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet. 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet ; 
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll. 
And the smile of the Lord is the life of the soul. 

177. C. M. Sir J, E. Smith 

1 As twilight's gradual vail is spread 
Across the evening sky, 
So man's brieht hours decline in shade. 
And mortiu comforts die. 

S The bloom of spring, the summer rose. 
In vain pale winter brave ; 
Nor youth, nor age, nor wisdom knows 
A ransom from the grave. 
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3 But morning dawns and spring reTtTM, 

And genial hours return : 
So man's immortal spirit lives. 
And scorns the moldering urn. 

4 When this vain scene no longer charma 

Or swiftly fades away, 
He sinks into a Father's arms, 
Nor dreads the coming day. 

178. C. M. W. B. Tappan. 

1 There is an hour of peaceful rest 

To mournins wanderers given ; 
There ig a joy for souU dieireesedf 
A balm for every wounded breast ; 

'T is found alone in heaven. 

2 There is a home for weary souls. 

By sins and sorrows driven, 
When tossed on life's tempestuous shoals. 
Where storms arise, and ocean roUs, 

And all is drear — 't is heaven. 

3 There faith lifts up the tearless eye. 

The heart no longer riven, — 
And views the tempest passing by, 
Sees evening shadows quickly fly. 

And all serene in heaven. 

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom. 

And joys supreme are given ; 
J*here rays divine disperse the gloom; 
Beyond the dark and narrow tomb 

Appears the dawn of heaven. 

179. L. M. 

1 There is a world we have not seen. 
That wasting time can ne'er defltroy* 
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Where mortal footstep hath not been* 
Nor ear hath caught its sounds of Joy. 

8 It is all holy and serene, — 

The land of ^lory and repose ; 
And there, to dim the radiant scene ; 
No tear of sorrow ever flows. 

3 It is not fanned by summer gale ; 

'T is not refreshed by vernal showers ; 
It never needs the moonbeam pale. 
For there are known no evening hours. 

4 There forms unseen by mortal eye. 

Too glorious for our sight to bear. 
Are walking with their God on high. 
And waiting our arrival there. 



180. L. M. 

1 There is a land mine eye hath seen, 
In visions of enraptured thought. 
So bright that all which spreads between 
Is with its radiant glory fraught : 

S A land upon whose blissful shore 

There rests no shadow, falls no stain ; 
There those who meet shall part no^more. 
And those long parted meet again. 

3 Its skies are not like earthly skies, 

With varyinfi^ hues of shade and light ; 
It liath no need of suns to rise, 
To dissipate the gloom of night. 

4 There sweeps no desolating wind 

Across that calm, serene abode ; 
The wanderer there a home may find. 
Within the paradise of God. 
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181. L. M. Bbtant. 

1 DzEif not that th^ are blest alone, 
' Whose days a peaceful tenor keep ; 

The Qod, who loves our race, has shown 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 

8 The light of smiles shall fill again 
The lidrthat overflow with tears* 
And weary hours of woe and pain 
Are earnests of serener years. # 

3 O, there are days of sunny rest 

For every dark and troubled night ! • 

Grief may abide an evening guest. 
But joy shall come with early light 

4 For God hath marked each anguished day, 

And numbered every secret tear ; 
And heaven's long age of bliss shall pay 
For all His children, suffer here. 

1 82. * L. M. NoBTON. 

1 O, STAY thy tears ; for they are blest, 

Whose days are past, wnose toil is done : 
Here miiini^lit care disturbs our rest ; 
Here sorrow dims the noonday sun. 

3 How blest are they whose transient years 
Pass like an evening meteor's fligat ! 
Not dark with guilt, or dim with tears ; 
Whose course is short, unclouded, bright. 

• 

3 O, cheerless were our lengthened way ; 

But Heaven's own light dispels the gloomi 
Streams downward from eternal dny, 
A'nd casts a glory round the tomb. 
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4 O, stay thy tears : the blest above 

Have hailed a spirit's heavenly birth, 

. And sung a song of joy and love : 

Then why should anguish reign on earth? 

183. C. M. HouoHTON 

1 Blest be the hour when friends shall meet» 

Shall meet to part no more, 
And with celestial welcome greet, 
On an immortal shore. # 

2 The parent eyes his long-lost child ; 

Brothers on brothers gaze : 
The tear of resignation mild 
Is changed to joy and praise. 

3 And while remembrance, lingering still. 

Draws joy from sorrowing hours ; 
New prophets rise, new pleasures fill 
The souPs capacious powers. 

4 TheirFather fans their generous flame. 

And looks complacent down ; 
The smile that owns their filial claim 
Is their immortal crown. 

184. C. M. Cotton. 

1 Affuction is a stormy deep. 
Where wave resounds to wave ; 
Though o'er our heads the billows roll, 
We know the Lord can save. 

S When darkness, and when sorrows rise. 
And press on every side. 
The Lord shall still sustain our steps. 
And still shall be our Guide. 
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3 Perhaps, before the morning dawn» 

He will restore our peace ; 
For He who bade the tempest roar. 
Can bid the tempest cease. 

4 Here will we rest, here build our hopes 

Nor murmur at His rod ; 
He's more to us tiian all the world, 
Our Health, pur Life, our Qod* 



185. L. M. NORTOK. 

1 Mt God, I thank thee ! may no thought 

E'er deem thy Providence severe ; 
But miay this heart, by sorrow taught, 
Oalm each wild wish, each idle fear. 

2 Thy mercy bids all nature bloom ; 

The sun shines bright, and man is gay; 
Thine equal mercy spreads the glo^^m 
That darkens o'er his little daj 

3 Full IT any a throb of grief and pain 

Thy frail and erring child must know : 
But not one prayer is breathed in vain, 
Nor does one tear unheeded flow. 

4 Thy various messengers employ; 

Thy purposes of love fulfill ; 
And 'mid the wreck of human joy, 
Let kneeling faith adore Thy will.. 

186. • CM. Thos. Moore. 

1 Thou who driest the mourner's tear 
How dark this world would be. 
If, when bereaved or wounded here, 
We could not fly to Thee ! 
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9 But thoa wilt heal that suffering heart. 
Which, like the plants that throw 
Their fragrance from the wounded part, 
Breathes sweetness out of woe. 

3 O, who oould bear life's stormy doom. 

Did not Thy wing of love 
Come, brightly wafting through the gloom 
Our peace-branch from above ! 

4 Then sorrow touched by Thee grows bright* 

With more than rapture's ray ; 
As darkness shows us worlds of light 
We never saw by day. 

187. L. M. 

1 Why weep for those, in hopeless woe. 

Who 've fled and left us mourning here ! 
Triumphant o*er their latest foe, 
They glory in a brighter sphere. 

2 Spnco can not check, thought can not bounds 

The high exulting souls, whom He, 
Who formed these million worlds around. 
Takes to His own eternity. 

3 Weep not for them : bteide us now 

Perhaps they watch with guardian care. 
And witness tears that idly flow 
O'er those who bliss of augels share,— 

4 Or round their Father's throne above. 

With raptured voice, His praise they sing ; 
Or on His messages of love 
They journey with unwearied wing^ 

188. L. M. Mrs. Stsbi^s 

1 So fades the lovely, blooming, flower. 
Frail, smiling solace of an hour ; 
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So soon our transient comforts fl^Pt 
And pleasure only blooms to die. 

2 Is there no kind, no healing art. 
To soothe the ang^uish of the heart? 
^irit of grace ! be ever niffh ; 
liiy comforts were not made to die. 

3 Then gentle patience smiles on pain, 
And dying hope revives again ; 

Hope wipes the tear from sorrow's eye. 
And faith points upward to the skj. 

189. G. M. Mas. Steele. 

1 The once-loved form, now cold and dead, 

Each mournful thought employs ; 
And nature weeps her comforts fled. 
And withered all her joys. 

2 Hope looks beyond the bonnds of time. 

When what we now deplore 
Shall rise in full, immortal prime, 
And bloom to fade no more. 

3 Then cease, fond nature, cease thy tears ; 

Look to the world on high ; 
There everlasting spring appears, 
And joys that can not die. 

190. C. M. Mrs. Hemans. 

1 Calm on the bosom of thy God, 

Youn^ spirit, rest thee now ! 
E'en while with us thy footsteps trod. 
His seal was on thy brow. 

2 Dust, to its narrow house beneath ! 

Soul, to its place on high ! 
They that have seen thy look in death. 
No more may fear to die. 
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3 Lone are the paths, and sad the bowers, 
Whence thy meek smile is gone ; 
But O, a brighter home than ours, 
In heaven is now thine own. 



191. S. M. Mrs. Howitt* 

1 O BPiRtT, freed from earth ! 

Rejoice, thy work is done ! 
The weary world's beneath thy feet. 
Thou brighter tlian the sun ! 

2 Awake, and breathe the air 

Of the celestial clime ! 
Awake to love which knows no chaikge* 
Thoa who hast done with time ! 

3 Awake, lift up thine eyes ! 

See, all heaven's host appears ! 
And be thou glad exceedingly — 
Thou who hast done wiUi tears ! 

4 Ascend ! thou art not now 

With those of mortal birth : 
The living God hath touched thy lips^ 
Thou who hast done with earth ! 



192. 88. & 7s. M. CoLLTMu 

1 CxASX, ye mourners, cease to languish 
0*er the grave of those you love ; 
Pain and death, and night and anguish. 
Enter not the world above. 

2 While our silent steps are straying ' 

Lonely tlirough night's deepening shade ; 
Glory's brightest beams are playing 
Round the ransomed spirit's head. 
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3 Light and paaee at once deriving 

From the hand^of Ood most high» 
In His glorious presence living, 
They shall never, never die. 

4 Endless pleasure, pain excluding, 

Sickness there no more can come ; 
There no fear of woe intruding 
Sheds o*er heaven a moment's gloom. 

1 93. 8s. & 7s. S. F. Suite 

1 SiSTXR, thou wast mild and lovely. 

Gentle as the summer breeie. 
Pleasant as the air of evening, 
When it floats among the trees. 

2 Peaceful be thy silent slumber — 

Peaceful in the grave so low ; 
Thou no more wilt join oui* number ; 
Thou no more our songs shalt know 

3 Dearest sister, thou hast left us. 

Here thy loss we deeply feel ; 
But 't is God that hath bereft us, 
He can all our sorrows heal. ^ 

I 

4 Yet again we hope to meet thee, 

When the day of life is fled ; 
Then in heaven in joy to greet thee. 
Where no farewell tear is shed. 

194. lis. & 10s. M. Thos. Moore. 

1 Come ye disconsolate, where'er ye languish ; 
Gome, at the shrine of GK>d fervently kneel ; 
Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your 
anguish ; 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven can not heal. 
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8 joy of the desolate, light of the irtraying, 

Hope, when all others |lie, fadeless and pure 
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying, 
" Earth has no sorrow that heaven can no! 
cure." 



196. L. M. Mb8. Baebaui^d 

1 How blest the righteous when he dies ! 
When sinks a weary soul to rest. 
How mildly beam the closing eyes ! 
How gently heaves the expiring breast ! 

3 A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which life nor death destroys ; 
And naught disturbs that peace profound, 
Which his unfettwed soul eigoys. 

3 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 

Where lights and shades alternate dwell ; 
How bright th' unchanging mom appears ! 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell ! 

4 Life's duty done, as sinks the clay. 

Light from its load the spirit flies. 
While heaven and earth combine to say, 
" How blest the righteous when he dies !" 



196. L. M. Watts. 

1 Why should we start, and fear to die 7 
What timorous worms we moruds are ! 
Death is the gate of endless joy. 
And yet we dread to enter there. 

3 The pains, the groans, and dying strife. 
Fright our approaching souls away ; 
Still we shrink back again to life. 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 
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3 . 0, if my Lord would come and meet, 

Mj soul would stretch her wings in bAfle« 
Fly, fearless, through death's iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed 

4 Jesus can make a dying bed ^ 
Feel soft as downy pillows are* 
While on his breast I lean my head. 
And breath my life out sweetly there. 



197. L. M. Fawoitt. 

1 Ths God of mercy will indulge 

The flowing tear, the heaving sigh. 
When honored parents fall around, 
When friends beloved and kindred die. 

2 Yet not one anxious, murmnring thought 

Should with our mourning passions blend ; 
Nor should our bleeding hearts forgel 
Their mighty, ever-living Friend. 

3 Parent, Protector, Guardian, Guide, 

Thou art each tender name in one ; 
On Thee we east our every care. 
And comfort seek from Thee aloiMb 

4 To Thee, our Father, would we look. 

Our Rock, our Portion, and our Friend, 
And on Thy gracious love and truth 
With humble, steadfast hope depend. 



198. S. M. A. C. Thoxai. 

1 O wHXBs shall rest be found — 
Rest for the weary soul — 
When heavy darkness looms around. 
And waves of anguish roll 7 

119 



THE COMFORTER. 

2 Where shall we find repose ? 

Whither, O whither flee? 
Where find relief from tears and woes* 
Where sorrow will not be ? 

3 There is a FViend on highj 

Who bids us trust in Him ; 
His mercy is forever nigh ; 
His eye is never dim ! 

4 Lord, on thy loving breast 

We will in faith repose ; 
There will we find a welcome rest 
From all our cares and woes. 

199. L": M. Druhmond 

1 Affltotion*8 faded form draws nigh. 
With wrinkled brow and tearful eye ; 
With sackcloth on her bosom spread. 
And ashes scattered o*er her head. 

3 But deem her not a child of earth ; 
From heaven she draws her sacred birth ; 
Beside the Uirone of God she stands, 
To execute His wise commands. 

3 The messenger of grace, she flies 
To train us for our nome, the skies ; 
And onward as we move, the way 
Becomes more smooth, more bright the day. 

4 Her weeds to robes of glory turn, 

Her looks with kindling radiance burn. 

And from her lips these accents steal : 

** Qod smites to bless, he wounds to heal.'* 

200. ^ P. M. Hymns OF ZiON 

1 Oft, by the silent tomb, 
Where grief is darkly bend^ig, 
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Breaks throagh the fearful gloom 
This hope, from heaven descending ; 
Those forms once fair, 
That slumber there, 
The bonds of death shall sever ; 
Those eyes once bright, 
Now sealed in night, 
Shall wake and smile forever, 

Thus by the silent tomb> etc. 

9 O, when wc meet again 
The friends that molder round us. 
Freed from each darkling chain 
Of grief, on earth that bound us, — 
Each parting knell, 
Each tear that fell, 
Shall be forgotten ever. — 
As round the throne » 
Close joined in one, 
We clasp, no more to sever, 

Thus by the silent tomb, etc. 



LOVE, JOY, PEACE. 
201. 7s. M. Mrs. Barbauld 

1 Comb ! said Jesus' sacred voiceji 

Come and make my paths your choice ; 
I will guide^^ou to vour home ; 
Weary pilgrim, hither come \ 

9 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn, 
Long hast borne the proud world's scorn, 
Long hast roameid the barren waste, 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste ! 
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3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain. 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 
Te whose swoln and sleepless eyei 
Watch to see the morning rise ; 

4 Ye, by fiercer anguish torn, 
In remorse for sin who mourn. 
Here repose your heavy care ; 
Who the stings of guift can bear? 

5 Oome ye all ! for here is found . 
Balm that flows for every wound ; 
Peace that ever shall endure ; 
Rest eterntd, sacred, sure. 

202. S. M. DoDi>&ii>Q& 

1 Grace ! 't is a charming sonnd ! 
Harmonious to the ear ! 
Heaven with the echo shall resound. 
And all the eaith shall hear. 

9 Grace first contrived the way 
To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace led my roving feet 

To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet. 
While pressing on to God. 

4 'Grace all the work shall crown. 
Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone. 
And well deserves the praise. 

203. 8s. & 78. M. T. L. Habris. 

1 Oft, when storms of pain are rolling. 
And I cross the fiery sea, 
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Comes a Yoicey mj heart eonfloliLg : 
** Jesus loye^ me, even me !" 

S When I sink, oppressed with anguish. 
Gomes that voice along the sea, . 
Quickening all the powers that languish : 
** Jesus loves me, even me \" 

3 that great inspiring Presence ! 

How He stills my bosom-sea, 
Breathing there His mercy's essence ! 
" Jesus loves me, even me !" 

4 Faith reveals her starlit heaven ; 

Gentlest music lulls the sea ; 
Vails that hide the Lord are riven ; 
" Jesus loves me, even me !" 

5 Life is near, and earth is fleeting ; 

Soon; beyond the stormy sea, 

I shall wake, in bliss repeating, 

*' Jesus loves me, even me !*' 



204. C. M. Tats&Brabt. 

1 Lord, who's the happy man, that may 

To Thy blest courts repair, 
Not, fltnmger-like, to visit them. 
But to inhabit there? 

2 'T is he whose every thought and deed 

By rules of virtue moves ; 
Whose generous tongue disdains to speak 
The t£ing his heart disproves ; — 

3 Who never did a slander fbrge. 

His neighbor's fame to wound, 
Nor hearken to a false report. 
By malice whispered round ;— 
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4 Who to his plighted tows and trast 

Has ever nrmly stood ; 
And though he promise to his loss. 
He makes his promise good. 

5 The man. who by this steady course 

Has happiness insured, , ) 

Tho' earth s foundations shake, shall stand 
By Providence securefi. 

206. L. M. Watts 

1 Far from my thoughts, vain world, be gone ; 
Let my religious hours alone ; 

Fain would my eyes my Saviour see ; 
I wait a visit. Lord, from thee ! 

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire ; 
And kindles with a pure desire, 
Come, dear Redeemer, from above, 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 

3 Blest Saviour, what delicious fare f 
How sweet thy entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

4 Hail ! great Immanuel, all divine ! 
In thee thy Father's glories shine ; 
The brightest, sweetest, fairest One 
That eyes have seen, or angels known ! 

206. L. M. Watts. 

1 'T IS by the faith of joys to come 

We walk through deserts dark as night ; 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home. 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies : ^ 

She makes the pearly gates appear ; 
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Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through. 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray, 
Though lions roar, and tempests blow^ 
And rooks and dangers fill the way. 

207. C. M. Turner. 

1 Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss. 

And saves us from its snares ; 
Its aid in every duty brings, 
And 8(^tens all our cares. 

2 The wounded conscience knows its power 

The healing balm to give ; 
That balm the saddest heart can cheer. 
And make the dying live. 

3 Wide it unvails celestial worlds, 

Where dfsathless pleasures reign ; 
And bids us seek our portion there, — 
Nor bids us seek in vain. 

4 On that bright prospect may we rest. 

Till this frail body dies ; 
And then, on faith's triumphant wings, 
To endless glory rise. 

208. 7s. & 6s. M. Montgomery. 

1 God is my strong salvation : 
What foe have I to fear? 
In darkness and temptation, 

My Light, my Help, is near. 
Though hosts encamp around me. 
Firm to the fight I stand : 
% What terror can confound me 

With God at ray right hand 
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S Place on the Lord reliance ; 
My soul, with courage wait ; 
- His troth be thine aflSance, 

When faint and desolate ; 
His might thine heart shall strengthen ; 

His lore thy joy increase ; 
Mercy thy days shall lengthen ; 
The Lord will give thee peace. 

« 

209. C. M. Logan. 

1 RAPrr is the man, who hears 
Instractioo's warning voice ; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 
His early, only choice. 

3 Her treasures are of more esteem 
Than east or west unfold ; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than idl their mines of gold. 

3 She guides the young with innocence 

In pleasure'spath to tread ; 
A crown of glory nhe bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

4 According as her labors rissi 

So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness^ 
And all her paths are peace. 

210. P. M. 

1 BcasT, ye emerald gates, and bring 

To my raptured vision, 
All the ecstatic joys that spring 

Round the bright elysian : 
Lo ! we lift our longing eyes. 
Break, ye intervening skies ! 
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Sun of Righteousness, arise. 
Ope the gtites of Paradise. 

2 Hark ! the thrilling symphonies 
Seem, methinks, to' seize us ; 

Join we too the holy lays. 
Sing the love of Jesus : 

Sweetest sound in seraph's song, 

Sweetest note on mortal tongue, 

Sweetest carol ever 8ung,-T- 

Let its echo flow along. 

211. S. M. SlENNBTT. 

1 How various and how new 

Are Thy compassions, Lord ! 
Each morning shall Thy mercies show,— 
Each night Thy truth record. 

S Thy goodness, like the sun, 
Dawned on our early days. 
Ere infant reason had begun 
To form our lips to praise. 

3 But we expect a day 

Still brighter far than this. 
When death shall bear our souls away* 
To realms of light and bliss. 

4 There rapturous scenes of joy 

Shall burst upon our sight ; 
And every pain, and tear, and sigh. 
Be drowned in endless light. 

212. S. M. Mrs. Steele. 

1 Far from these scenes of night 
Unbounded glories rise, 
And realms of infinite delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 
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S No strife or envy there 

The eons ot peace molest ; 
But harmony and love sincere 
Fill every happy breast. 

3 No cloud those regions know, . 
I Forever bright and fair ; 

For sin, the source of mortal woes 

Can never enter there. 

• 

4 There night is never known 

Nor sun's faint sickly ray; 
But glorv from th' eternal Throne 
Spreads everlasting day. 

213 CM. WATTa 

1 Therx is a land of pure delight, 

Where saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. ^ 

2 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood. 

Stand dressed in living green ; 
. So. to the Jews, old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between* 

3 0, could we make our doubts remove,^ 

Those gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes: 

4 Could we but climb where Moses stood. 

And view the landscape o*er, 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's -cold flood. 
Should fright us from the shore. « 

214, 8s. M. C. Wesley. 

1 A WAT with our sorrow and fear ; 
We soon shall recover ^ur home ; 
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The city of saints shall appear, 

The aay of eternity oomei : 
Prom earth we shall quickly remoTe, 

And mount to our native abode, 
The house of our Father above, 

The palace of angels and God. 

2 By faith we already behold 

That lovely Jerusalem here ; 
Her walls are of iasper and gold ; 

As crystal her buildings are clear ; 
Immovaoly founded in grace, 

She stands as she ever hath stood. 
And brightly her Builder displays, 

And flames with the glory of 6od. 

3 No need of the sun in that day, 

Which never is followed by night. 
Where Christ does his brightness display, 

A pure and a permanent light ; 
The Lamb is their Light and their Sun, 

And Id, by reflection, they shine, 
With Jesus ineffably one, 

And bright in effulgence divine ! 



215. C. M. Stennbtt. 

1 On Jordan's stormy banks I stand. 

And cast a wistful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land. 
Where my possessions lie. 

2 O the transporting, rapturous scene 

That rises to my si^ht ! 
Sweet fields, arrayed m living green. 
And rivers of delight ! 

3 No chill ine winds or poisonous breath 

Can reUch that healthful shore ; 
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Sickness and sorrow, pain and death. 
Are felt and feared no more. 

4 All o'er these wide-extended plains 
Shines one eternal day ; 
There God, the Sun, forerer reigns^ 
And scatters night awaj. 

216. CM. Watts. 

1 Whxi^ I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 
I '11 bid farewell to every fear. 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

9 Should earth against my soul engage. 
And fiery darts be hurled, 
Then I can smile at passion's rage. 
And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares, like a wild deluge, come. 

And storms of sorrow fall : 
May I but safely reach my home. 
My Ood, my Heaven, my All ! 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest ; 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
AcVoss my peaceful breast. 



217. 78. M. 

1 Mabt to. the Saviour's tomb 

Hasted ut the early dawn ; 
Spice she brought, and sweet perfume^ 

But the Lord she loved had gone. 
For awhile she lingering stood. 

Filled with sorrow and surprise. 
Trembling, while a crystal flood 

Issned from her weeping eyes. 
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2 But her sorrows quickly fled 

When she heard his welcome voice ; 
Christ had riseu from the dead: 

Now he bids her heart rejoice. 
What a chan£;e his word can make, . 

Tiiruing darkuess into day ! 
Te who weep for Jesus' sake, 

He will wipe your tears away. 

218. L. M. MoNTaoMEBT 

1 Faith, hope, and chari^, these three, 
Yet is the ^eatest chanty; 

Father of lights, these gif^ impart 
To mine and every human heart. 

2 Faith, that in prayer can never fail, 
HopCt that o'er doubting must prevail, 
And charity, whose name above 

Is God's own name) for God is love. 

3 The morning star is lost in light, 
Faith vanishes at perfect sight; 
The rainbow passes with the storm. 
And hope with sorrow's fading form. 

4 But charity, serene, sublime. 
Beyond the reach of death and time, 
Like the blue sky's all-bounding space. 
Holds heaven and earth in its embrace. 

219. L, M. H. K. White. 

1 Whxn marshaled on the nightly plain, 
The glittering host bestud the sky. 
One star alone, of all the train, 
Oan fix the sinner's wandering eye. 

5 Hark! hark! to God the chorus breaks, 

From every host, from every gem; 
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But one alone the Savioar speaks — 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

3 It is our guide, our light, our all; 

It bids our dark fofebodingB cease; 
And through the storm, and danger's thrall^ 
It leads US to the port of peace. 

4 Now safely moored— our perils o'er. 

We'll slug, first in night's diadem. 
Forever and for evermore. 
The Star— the Star of Bethlehem! 

220. L. M. MxBLBT 

1 AwASx, my soul, in joyful lays. 

And sing thy great Redeemer's praise; 
He justly claims a song from me: 
His loving kindness, how free! 

2 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud. 
Has gather*d thick and thunder'd loud. 
He near my soul has always stood: 
His loving kindness, how good ! 

3 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale. 
Soon all my mortal powers must fall; 
O, may my last expiring breath 

His loving kindness sing in death. 

4 Then let me mount and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day; 
And sing, with rapture and surprise. 
His loving kindness in the skies. 

221. S. M. DoBDaiDQB 

1 Our heavenly Father calls 
And Christ invites U8 near; 
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With both our friendship shall be sweet, 
And our communion aearr 

2 Gkxl pities all our griefs: 

He pardons every day; 
Almignty to protect our souls, 
And wise to guide our way. 

3 Jesns, our living Head, 

We bless thy faithful care; 
Our Advocate before the Throne, 
And our Forerunner there. 

4 Here fix, my roving heart! 

Here wait, my warmest love! 
Till the communion be complete. 
In nobler scenes above. 

222. H. M. Hatfield 

1 Mt Shepherd's name is Love- 
Jehovah, God above ; 

Where tender herbage grows. 
And peaceful water flows. 
He gently leads, He kindly feeds, 
And lulls me then to sweet repose. 

• 

2 If e'er I heedless stray, 
He shows my feet the way; 

Yea, though through dreary islades, 
I walk in dismal shades. 
No harm I fear, for Thou ai^ near ; 
Thy faithful staff my progress aids. 

3 When raging foes surround. 
My comforts still abound; 

I breathe a fragrant air. 
And feed on sweetest fare; 
Thus in Thy fold, when worn and old, 
1 11 dwell secure beneath Thy care. 
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223. S. M. Fawcett 

1 Blest be the tie that binds 

Our hearts in Christian love ; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Father's throne 

We pour our ardent prayers; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one. 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes. 

Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 From sorrow, toil, ahd pain. 

Soon shall we all be free. 
And perfect love and friendship reiga 
Through all eternity. 

224. 6s. & 9s. M. 

1 O, HOW happy are they 
Who their Saviour obey. 

And have laid up their treasare above; 
Tongue can never express 
^ The sweet comfort and peace 

Of a soul in its holiest love. 

2 That sweet comfort is mine. 
For the favor divine 

I have found in the blood of the Lamb 
When at first I believed. 
What a joy I received. 
What a heaven in Jesus' name! 

134 



LOVE, JOY, PEACE. 

*T is a heaven below, 

M7 Redeemer to know, 
And the angels can do nothing more 

Than to fall at his feet, 

And the story repeat. 
And the Lover of sinners adore. 

O ! the rapturous hight 

Of that holy delieht 
Which I feel in the life-giving blood! 

Of my Saviour possessed, 

I am perfectly blest, 
As if filled with the fullness of God. 



C. M. Barton. 

1 Our pathway oft is wet with tears, 

Our sky with clouds o'ercast, 
And worldly cares and worldly fears 

Go with us to the last ;— 
Not to the last! God*s Word hath said. 

Could we but read aright, 
O pilgrim! lift in hope thy head, 

At eve it shall be light! 

52 Though earth-bom shadows now may slroud 

Our toilsome path awhile, 
God's blessed Word can part each cloud, 

And bid the sunshine smile. 
If we but trust, in living faith, 

His love and power diviue, 
Then, though our sun may set in death. 

His light shall round us shine. 

3 When tempest clouds are dark on high. 
His bow of love and praise 
Shines beauteous in the vaulted sky, 
Token that storms shall cease. 
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Then keep we on with hope vnehiU'd, 

By faith and not bj sight. 
And we shall own HU word f alilUV 

At ere there shall be light! 



226. C. M. Barton. 

1 Walk in the lieht! so shalt thou know • 
That fellowMiip of love 
His Spirit only can bestow, 
Who reigns in light above. 

S Walk in the light! and thou shalt find 
Thy heart made truly His, 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined. 
In whom no darkness is. 

3 Walk in the light! and thou shalt own 

Thy darkness passed away,^ 
Because that Lignt hath on tiiee shone 
In which is perfect day. 

4 Walk in the light! and e'en the tomb 

No tearful shade shall wear; 
Glory shall chase away its gloom. 
For Christ hath conquered there. 

227. 88. & 4s. 

1 Therk 's a Friend above all others, 

O, how He loves! 
His is love beyond a brother's, 

O, how He loves I 
Earthly friends may fail and leave us 
This day kind, the next bereave us. 
But this Friend will i(e*er deceive ua— * 

O, how He loves! 

136 



LQVS, JOY, PSACB. 

All onr sins shall be forgiyea, 

O how He loves ! 
Backward all oar foes be driren, 

O how He loves ! ' 

Best of blessings He '11 provide ns,- 
Naught but good shall e*er betide us, 
Safe to glory He will guide us— 

O how He loves 1 

Let us still this love be viewing, 

how He loves I 
And, though faint, keep on pursuing, 

how He loves I 
He will strengthen each endeavor, 
And when passed o*er Jordan's river. 
This shall be our song forever, 

how He loves I 



228. 8s. & 7s. M. Newton. 

1 Glorious things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God ; 
He. whose word can not be broken. 
Formed thee for His own abode ; 
On the Rock of Ages founded — 

What can shake thy sure repose ? 
With salvation's walls surrounded. 
Thou mayst smile on aU thy foes. 

S See, the streams of living waters. 

Springing from eternal love, 
Well supply thy sons and daughters. 

And all fear of want remove. 
Who can faint while such a river 

Ever flows thy thirst t' asbuage ? 
Grace which, like the Lord#the Giver, 

Never fails from age to age. 

137 



LOVE, JOT, PEACE. 

229. 7s. & 6s. M. 

1 Thk morning light is breaking, 

The darkness disappears ; 
The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears* 
Each breeze that sweeps the oceui 

Brings tidings from afar 
Of nations in commotion. 

Prepared for Zion's wi^r. 

S Rich dews of grace come o'er ns 

In many a genlle shower ; 
And brighter scenes before us 

Are opening every hour : 
Each cry to heaven gping 

Abundant answer brings : 
And heavenly gales are blowing. 

With peace upon their wings. 

230. • L. M. Dbummond 

1 Sweet Charity— the child of God ! 
Gome, let us sound her praise abroad, — 
Hers, on whose kind, maternal breast. 
The sheltered babes of misery rest : — 

2 Who in her robe the sinner hides, 

And soothes and pities while she chides ; 
Who lends an ear to every cry, 
And asks no plea but misery. 

3 Her tender mercies freely fall, 

Like heaven's refreshing dews, on all ; 
Encircling in their wide embrace 
Her friends, her foes — the human race. 

4 Nor bounded to the earth alone. 

Her love expands to worlds unlmbwn ; 
Wherever faith's rapt thought has soared. 
Or hope her upward flight explored I 
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231. 78. M. Grant, 

1 Lord of earth ! Thy formiog hand 
Well this beauteous frame hath planned, 
Woods that wave, and hills that toWer, . 
Ocean rolling in his power. 

S Yet amid this scene so fair. 
Should I cease Thy smile to share. 
What were all its joys to me ? 
Whom have I on earth but Thee 7 

3 Lord of Heaven ! beyond our sight 
Rolls a world of pure ddight ; 
There in love's unclouded reign 

. Parted hands shall clasp again. 

4 I that world is passing fair^ 
Yet if Thou wert absent there. 
What were all its joys to me ? 
Whom have I in heaven but' Thee 7 



232. 8s. M. Newton. 

1 How tedious and tasteless the hours. 

When Jesus no longer I see ! 
Snreet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flowers, 
Have lost all their sweetness to me. 

2 The midsummer sun shines but dim. 

The fields strive in vain to look gay ; 
But when I am happy in Him, 
December's as pleasant as May. 

3 His name yield? the richest perfume, 

And sweeter than music His voice ; 
His presence disperses my gloom. 
And makes all within me rcyoice. ' 
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4 Whenever I feel Him thus nigh. 
Naught have I to wish, or to fear , 
No mortal so happy as I — 

M7. summer endures all the year. 



233. lis. M. S. F. Strebtea 

1 How gracious the promise, how soothing the word« 
That came from the lips of our merciful Lord ! 
" Ye lone and ye weary, ye sad and oppressed. 
Come, learn of your Saviour, and ye shall find 
rest" 

S Te proud, from the paths of ambition depart. 
For meek was vour Master, and lowly of heart ; 
And all who have sinned and have wandered 

astray, 
Come, walk in the light and the truth and the 

way. 

3 Ye heart-stricken sons, and ye daughters of woe, 
For you the fresh fountains of conuort overflow ; 
Your souls to the blessed Redeemer unite ; 
His yoke it is easy, his burden is light. 

234. S. M. 

1 Love is the strongest tie 

That can our hearts unite ; 
Love makes our service liberty. 
Our every burden light, 

2 We run in God*8 commands. 

When love directs the way ; 
With willing hearts and active hands. 
Our Maker's will obey. 
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3 Love softens all our toil, 

And makes our bondage blest ; 

The gloomy desert wears a smile 

When love inspires the breast 

4 Let love forever grow. 

And banish wrath and strife ; 
So shall we witness here below 
The joys Of heavenly life. 



8s. & 7s. M. J. G. Adamb. 

1 Heavkn is here ; its hymns of gladness 
Cheer the true believer's way, 
In this world where sin and sadness 
Often change to night onr day. 

3 Heaven is here ; where misery lightened 
Of its heavy load is seen ; 
Where the face of sorrow brightened 

By the deed of love hath been ; — 

• 

3 Where the bound, the poor, despairing. 

Are set free, supplied, and blest ; 
Where, in other's anguish sharing, 
We can find our surest rest ; — 

4 Where w.e heed the voice of duty 

Rather than man's praise, or rod : 
This is heaven — its peace, its beauty, 
Badiant with the smile of God. 



236. S. M. Jebvis, 

1 SwEiT is the friendly voice 

Which speaks of life and peace ; 
Which bids the penitent rejoice, . 
And sin and sorrow cease. 
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2 No balm on earth like this 

Can cheer the contrite heart ; 
No flatteriqg drjeams of earthly bliss 
Such pure delight impart 

3 Still merciful and kind. 

Thy mercy. Lord, rereal : 
The broken heart thy love can bind* 
The wounded spirit heal. 

4 Thy presence shall restore 

Peace to my anxious breast ; 
Lord, let my steps be drawn no more 
From paths wnioh Thou hast blessed. 



237. L. M. 

I Hail, sweetest, dearest tie that binds 

Our glowing hearts in one; 
Hail, sacred hope, that tunes our minda 

To sing what Ood hath done. 
It is the hope, the blissful hope, * 

Which Gk)9pel grace hath given. 
The hope when days and years are past. 

We all shall meet in heaven. 

S No hope deferred, no parting sigh, 

That blessed meeting knows ; 
There friendship beams from every eye. 

And love immortal grows. 
It is the hope, the precious hope, 

Which boundless grace hath given : 
The hope when time shall be do more. 

We all shall meet in heaven. 
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238. C. M. A. C. Thomas 

1 Joined Id a union firm and strong. 

No -foe our ranks can break ; 
To victory we press along. 

And glorious warfare make. 
Our fervent prayers shall still prevail 

Against a host of sins ; 
And angels every Christian hail 

Whose love a conquest wins. 

2 Then let our ranks, more closely joinedi 

With shield and buckler stand ; 
A kingdom we at last shall find. 

The promised spirit-land. 
Let all with harmony of voice. 

In lofty praises join ; 
Let every soul in Christ rg'oice, 

With rapture all divine. 

3 The kindling flame begins to glow, 

Each heart grows warm with love ; 
And we enjoy on earth below, 

The bliss of heaven above ! 
O thus forever mav we feel, 

And evermore display 
Devotion's pure and holy zeal. 

In Zion's ohosen way. 

239. C. M. Mrs. Carney 

1 THiNK"gently of the erring one ! 

O let us not forget. 
However darkly stained by sin, 

He is our brother yet ! 
Heir of the same inheritance. 

Child of the selfsame God, 
He hath but stumbled in the path 

We have in weakness trod. 
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2 Speak gently to the erring ones . 

We yet may lead them back, 
With holy words, and tones of lov^y 

From misery's thorny track. 
Forget not, thou hast often sinnedt 

And sinful yet mayst be ; 
Deal gently with the erring heart, 

As God hath dealt with thee. 



240. L. M. Mrs. Barbattld 

1 How blest the sacred tie that binds 
In union sweet according minds ! 

How swift the heavenly course they run. 
Whose hearts, and faitii, and hopes are one. 

2 Their streamings eyes together flow 
For human sin and earthly woe ; 
Their ardent prayers together rise 
Like mingling flames in sacrifice. 

3 Together oft they seek the place 
Where God reveals His radiant face : 

How high, how strong, their raptures swell. 
There 's none but kindred souls can tell. 

4 Nor shall the glowing flame expire 
When droops at length frail nature's fire ; 
For they shall meet in realms above — 

A heaven of joy, because of love. 



241. S. M. Beddomb. 

1 Let party names no more 

The Christian world o'erspread ; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free. 
Are one in Christ their head. 
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2 Among the saints on earth 

Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of the same inheritance. 
With mutual blessings crowned. 

3 Let envy and ill-will 

Be banished far away ; 
Those should in holy friendship dwell 
Who the same Lord obey. 

4 Thus will the Church below 

Resemble that above ; 
Where streams of purest pleasure flow. 
And every heart is love. 



242. C. p. M. Cotton. 

• 

1 If solid happiness we prize, 
Within our breast the jewel lies ; 

Nor need we roam abroad : 
The world has little to bestow; 
From pious hearts our joys must flow. 

Hearts that delight in God. * 

3 To be resigned when ills betide. 
Patient when favors are denied, 

And pleased with favors given, — 
This is the wise, the virtuous part ; 
This is that incense of the heart 

Whose fragrance reaches heaven. 

9 Thus through life's changing scenes we '11 go : 
Its checkered paths of joy and woe 

With holy care we 'U tread, 
Quit its vain scenes without a tear, 
Without a trouble or a fear. 
And mingle with the dead. 
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243. L. M. CowoH. 

1 Whilx some in folly's pleasures roll, 
And seek the joys that hurt the 80ul» 
Be mine that silent, calm repaat, 
A conscience peac^ul to the last. 

S With this companion in the shade. 
My soul no more shall be dismayed ; 
But fearless meet life's dreamiest gloojn 
And the pale monarch of the tomb. 

3 Amid the Tarious scenes ef ills. 
Each blow some kind designs f^dfUk ; 
And can I murmur at my God, 
While love supreme directs the rod. 

4 His hand will smooth ray rugged way. 
And lead me to the realms of day, 

To milder skies, and brighter plains. 
Where everlasting pleasures reigns. 



244. • L. M. Stowsll 

1 From every stormy wind that blows. 
From every swelling tide of woes. 
There is a calm, a sure retreat ; 
'T is found before the mercy-seat. 

3 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads,— 
A place of all on earth most sweet ; 
It IS the heavenly mercy-seat. 

3 There is a scene where spirits blend. 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend ^ 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 
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4 There, there, on eagle wings we soar. 
And sin and sense molest no more ; 
And heayen comes down our souls to greet, 
And glory crowns ^e mercy^seat. 



L. M. BowRiNu 

1 Were all our hopes and all our fears 

Confined within life's narrow bound; 
If, travelers through this vale of tears. 
We saw no better world beyond ; 

2 Did not a sunbeam break the gloom. 

And not a floweret smile beneath,*^ 
Who could exist in such a tomb? 
Who dwell amid the shades of death? 

3 And snch were life without the ray 

From our divine religion given: 
*T is this that makes our darkness day; 
'T is this that makes our earth a heaven 

4 Bright is the golden sun above. 

And beautiful the flowers that bioom, 
, And all is joy, and all is love, 
Reflected from a world to come. 



246. P. M. 

1 O HAD I wings like a dove, I 'd fly 
Away from this world of care; 
My soul would mount to the realms on high, 

And seek for a refuge there. 
Bat is there no heaven here below, 
No hope for the wounded breast? 
No hallowing spot where content has biiih, 
And where I may find a rest? 
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2 There is, there i8» in Thy holy Word, 

Thy Word which can ne'er depart, 
There is a promise of mercy stored 

For them who are lowly of heart. 
" My yoke is easy, my burden lights 

O come unto me for rest!" 
This, this is the promise of mercy, stored 

For the wounded and weary breast 



247. 8s. M. 

1 How precious^ when first I believed, 

Did Jesus my Saviour appear! 
When him as my Lord I received 

To me abtfve all he was dear. 
All glory, dominion, and praise. 

To him who hath loved ua be given. 
By all who on earth feel his grace, 

By all who behold him in heaven. 

2 With joy when my cup runneth o'er, 

When smiles this vain world upon msi 
My soul is transported still more 

My pre^ous Redeemer to see. 
Dominion, and glory, and might, 

Forever and ever be paid, 
To Jesus our Joy and Delight, 

In robes of salvation arrayed. 

3 Thro' death's gloomy vale when 1 tread* 

And when the grave's terrors appear, 
No danger or evil 1*11 dread. 

For Jesus, my Lord, will be there. 
His praises forever we'll sing 

Who 's willing and mighty to save, 
Who took from the monster his sting. 

And spoiled of its terror the grave. 
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248. 12s. & lis. M. 

1 How sweet to reflect on the joys that await us, 

In yon blissful region, the haven of rest! 
Where glorified spirits with welcome shall greet 
us, 
And lead us to mansions prepared for the blest. 
Encircled with light, and with glory enshrouded, 
Our happiness perfect, our mind's sky unclouded. 
We'll bathe in the ocean of pleasure unbounded. 
And range with delight through the Eden of 
Love. 

2 While legions angelic, with harps tuned celestial, 

Hiirmoniously join in Uie concert of praise, 
The saints, as they come from * the regions ter- 
restrial, 
In loud hallelujahs their voices will raise. 
Then songs to the Lamb shall re-echo thVough 

heaven; 
Our souls will respond. To Immanuel be given, 
ATI glory, all honor, all might and dominion, 
Who brought us through grace to the Eden 
of Love! 

3 Then hail, blessed state, hail, ye graphs of glory! 

Ye angels of light, we'll soon meet you above. 
And join your full choir in rehearsing the story, 

Salvation from sorrow through ransoming 
Love! 
Though prisoned in earth, yet by anticipation 
Already our souls feel a sweet prelibation 
Oi joys that await us, the joys of salvation. 

Reserved for mankind in the Eden of Love! 
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249. C. M. DoDDBEDOi; 

1 Sing, ye redeemed of the Lord, 

Your great Deliverer sing, 
Pilgrim8,for Zion's city bound, 
Be joyful in your King. 

2 A hand divine shall lead you on 

Through all the blissful road. 
Till to the sacred mount you ris^ 
And see your Father, God. 

3 Bright garlands of immortal Joy- 

Shall oloom on every head; 
While sorrow, sighing, and distress^ 
Like shadows, all are fled. 

• 

4 March on in your Redeemer's strength.; 

Pursue His footsteps still; 
And let the prospect cheer vour eye. 
While laboring up the hill. 



250. * 78. M. MONTaOMEBT, 

1 Habk! iho song of jubilee, 

Loud as mighty thunders roar, 
^ Or the fullness of the sea, 

* When it breaks upon the shore; — 
Halleliyah to the Lord ! 

God omnipotent shall reign : 
Hallelvgahl let the word 

Echo round the earth and main. 

2 Hallelujah! — ^h ark! the sound. 

Heard through earth and thro' the 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 
All creation's harmonies: 



TAIUMPHB OF QRAGX. 

See Jehovah's banner furled, 

Sheathed His sword ; He «peak»— 't is done^ 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of His Son. 

3 He shall reign from pole to pole . 

With sapreme, unbounded swaj; 
He shall reign though, like a scroll. 

Yonder heavens shall pass awaj; 
Then the end ; — beneath His rod 

Man's last enemy shall fall: 
Hallelujah! Christ in God, 

God in Christ, is All in all. 

251. 108. & lis. M. 

1 Hail to the brightness of Zion' a glad morning. 
Joy to the lands that in darkness have liun ; 
Hushed be the aecents of sorrow and mourning, 
Zion in triumph begins her mild reign. 

S Lo! in the desert rich flowers ure springing, 
Streams ever copious are gliding alongr; 
Loud from the mountain-tops echoes are rmging^ 
Wastes rise in verdure and mingle In song. 

3 Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad morning. 

Long by the prophets of Israel foretold; 
Hail to the millions from bondage returning, 
Gentiles and Jews the blest vision behold. 

4 See, from all lands — ^from the isles of the ocean; 

Praise to Jehovah ascending on high; 
Fallen are the engines of war and commotion, 
Shouts of salvation are rending the sky. 

G. M. T^ATTB. 

I Lo! what a glorious sight appears 
To our believing eyesi 
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The earth and seas are passed away. 
And the old rolling skies. 

3 From heaven above, where God resides. 
That holy, happy place, 
The new Jerasalem comes down» 
Adorned with shining grace. 

3 The Grod of glory down to men 

Removes His blest abode; 
Men, the dear objects of His gracei 
And He,the loving God. 

4 His own soft hand shall wipe the team 

From every weeping eye; 
And pains, and groans, and griefs, and feara^ 
And death itself, shall die. 

5 How long, dear Saviour, O how long 

Shall this bright hour delay? 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time, 
And bring the welcome day. 



253. H. M. Turner* 

1 Come, sing a Saviour's power. 
And praise his mighty name, 
His wondrous love Mlore, 
And chant his growing fame. 
Wide o'er the world he King shall reign, 
And righteousness and peace maintain. 

S The scepter of his grace 

He shall forever wield; 
^is foes, before his face. 

To strength divine shall yield: 
The conquest of his truth shall show 
What an almighty arm can do. 
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3 Hig alienated sons. 

By sin beguiled, betrayed. 
Shall then be born at once, 

And willing subjects made : 
Such numbers shall his courts adorn 
As dew-drops of the vernal mom. 

4 His realm shall ever stand, 

By liberal things upheld ; « 

lAnd from his bounteous hand, 

All hearts with joy be filled. 
A universe with praise shall own 
The countless honors of his throne. 

254. L. M. H. Ballou 

1 When God descends with men to dwell. 

And all creation makes anew, 
What tongue can half the wonders tell? 
What eye the dazzling glories view? 

2 Celestial streams shall gently flow ; 

The wilderness shall joyful be ; 
Lilies on parched ground shall grow. 
And gladness spring on every tree ; 

3 The weak be strong, the fearful bold, 

The deaf shall hear, the dumb shall sing. 
The lame shall walk, the blind behold, 
And joy through all the earth shall ring. 

4 Monarchs and slaves shall meet in love ; 

Old pride shall die, and meekness reign,—- 
When Grod descends from worlds above, 
To dwell with men on earth again. 

C. M. Scotch Paraph 

O'er mouiitaintops, the mount of God, 

In latter days snail rise 
Above the summits of the HUs, 

And draw the wondering eyes. 
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3 To this the joyful nations roand. 
All tribes and tongues, shall flow ; 
" Up to the mount of God," they say, 
" And to His house we '11 go.** 



3 No war shall rage, nor hostile strife 

Disturb those happy years ; 
To plowshares men shall beat tb^ swordSf 
• To pnming-hooks their spears. 

4 Ko loneer ho8t,encountering host. 

Shall crowds of slain deplore ! 
They '11 lay the mardal trumpet by» 
And study war no more. 

256. C. M. H. Ballou 

1 Jesus his empire shall extend ; 

Beneath his gentle sway 
Kings of the earth shall humbly bend 
And his commands obey. 

2 From sea to sea, from shore to shore. 

All nations shall be blest ; 
We hear the noise of war no more,— 
He gives his people rest 

3 As clouds descend in gentle showers. 

When spring renews her reign ; 
And call to life the fragrant flowers 
O'er forest, hill, and plain , — 

4 So Jesus, by his heavenly grace. 

Descends on man below. 
And o'er the millions of our race 
His gentle blessings flow. 

6 All that the reign of sin destroyed 
The Saviour shall restore ; 
And, from the treasures of the Lord, 
Give boundless bleaeings more. 
154 



THB TRIUMPHS OF GBAOI. 



S. M. H. Ballou 

1 In Ood'8 eternity 

There shall a day arise, 
When all the race of man shall be 
With Jesas in the skies 

9 As night before the rays 
Of morning flees away, 
Sin shall retire before the blase 
Of God's eternal day. 

3 As music fills the grove 

When stormy clouds are past. 
Sweet anthems of redeeming loire 
Shall all employ at last. 

4 Redeemed from death and sin, 

Shall Adam's numerous race 

A ceaseless song of praise begin, 

And shout redeeming grace. 



L. M^n Beebing 

1 AwAKK the so&g that fare to earth 
Salvation in Immanuel's birth ! 
Angelic tongues the strain began, — 
'T was peace on earth, good-will to man. 

S Celestial peace ! and is it ours 
To strike the harp on Salem's towers ? 
To welcome back the dove that brings 
The balm of healing in her wings ? 

3 She comes ! and, lo, the orphan's wail 
No longer loads the passing sale ; 

. Contentment sheds her sacred calm. 
And nature owns the sovereign balm* 
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4 She comes ! and banner, spear, and plume, 
That led to conquest and the tomb, 
Wreathed with the olivei now adorn 
The triumph of salvation's mom. 



259. H. M. Knesland 

1 I siNO the gospel day, 

When Christ shall finish sin. 
His wondrous love display, 
And every rebel win : 
They prostrate fall, and humbly own 
That God alone is All in all. 

9 The Saviour, Christ, must reign 
Till all his foes submit, 
And, saved by him from pain, 
Shall worship at his feet : 
Shall prostrate fall, and humbly own 
That God alone is All in all. 

3 Then death itself shall die, 
And life triumphant reign ; 
No more sh^ sinners siffh 
In darkneK guilt, and pain : 
Prostrate they fall, and humbly own 
That God alone is All and all. 



260. 7b. & 5b. M. a. G. Thou ajb 

1 Thou whose wide>extended sw.ay 
Suns and systems e'er obey ! 
Thou, our Guardian and our Stay, 

Grace and truth impart ; 
May Thy word its power display. 
And Thy love-enkindling ray, 
Warm, enlighten, and assay 

Every waiting heart. 
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2 Thou by all shalt be confessed, 
Ever blessing, ever blest, 
When to Thy eternal rest 

In the courts above, 
Thou shalt bring the sore oppressed, 
Rll each joy-desiring breast, 
Make of each a welcome gu^t. 

At the feast of love. 

3 When destroying death shall die, 
Hushed be every rising sigh, 
Tears be wiped frona every eye. 

Never more to fail ; 
Then shall praises fill the sky, 
And aneelic hosts shall cry, 
H<^, Holy Lord, Most High, 

Thou art All in all. 



2^1. C, M. H. Ballou. 

1 Behold on Zion's heavenly shore 
A pure and countless band. 
Whose conflicts and whose toiH^ are o'er. 
In glorious order stand. 

9 From earth's remotest bounds they came, 
From tribulations great. 
And, through the victories of the Lamb, 
Have reached the heavenly state. 

■ 

3 Hunger and thirst they know no more. 

From burning heats refreshed ; 
The Lamb shall feed them from his store, 
And give them endless rest. 

4 God all their tears shall wipe away. 

And they His wonders tell. 
While in His temple thev shall stay. 
And God with them shall dwell. 
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262. P. M. Gbo. Rogers. 

1 The Abrahamic covenant all people embraced, 
And all wbo die in Adam ai^e in JesuR replaced ; 
For Jehovah hath sworn* and He will not recall 

His vow, 
That in the name of Jesus everj creature shall 
bow. 

2 From his kingdom shall Ofarist remoTe all things 

that offend, 
He will finish transgressioQ, and bring on to an 

end: 
No place for th« devU nor his works will be 

found, 
Where sin once abounded gcaoe mooh more shall 

abound. 

3 then shall the glorious restitution take place, 
The reconciliation of all Adam's lost race. 
Which Jehovah hath promised and announced 

unto man. 
By the mouth of all Hia prophets since creation 
begaiu 

4 To Zion the ransom 'd of the Lord shall reptur. 
The Jew and the Gentile, bond and free shall 

be there : 
All people encircled in the Saviour's embrace. 
And sighing and sorrow to their songs shall give 

place. 

5 On the mountain of Zion God a feast shall afford, 
And all nations shall flock unto this feast of the 

Lord: 
The songs of salvation shall employ «very voice, 
Christ shall see of the travail of liia soul and 

rejoice. 
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6, Every oreature in heaven, on earth, and beneaUi» 
Shall celebrate the triumph over Ha-ded and 

death : 
All rule, and authoritj, and power overthrown, 
And God All in all the whole creation shall own. 



263. lis. & 10s. M. A.C.Thomas. 

1 God of creation, our Father and Saviour, 

Praise for Thy goodness we humbly accord ; 
. Crown'd with Thy blessing, and blest with Thy 
favor, 

Time has roU'd on in the love of the Lord. 
Thou of all comfort the Author and Giver, 

Ever may we Thy compassion proclaim ; 
Lauded and hallow'd forever and ever. 

Be the Almighty's adorable name. 

2 Round us we ^aze on the works of creation, 

Wisdom and goodness in all things we see ; 
Brighter, by far, in the plan of salvation, 

Shine^ the grace that proceedeth from Thee . 
forward we look, and the brightness of glory 

Dawneth resplendent from mansions above ; 
Ransomed from sorrow, each soul shall adort 
Thee, 

Filled with the fruits of unsearchable love ! 

3 Darkness and doubting forever departed, 

Sighing and sorrow forever shall cease ; 
And in the grace by Jehovah imparted, 

Joy shall roll on in the river of peace. 
Thou of salvation the Author and Giver, 

Oft shall remembrance thy mercies recall ; 
Lauded and hallowed forever and ever, 

Be the Creator and Saviour of all ! 
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264. 11b. & 10s. M. En^eland 

1 Com, then, my soul, meditate on that daj 
When all things in nature God's voice shall obey^ 
The trumpet shall sound, the dead all arise. 
And ascend up together with God in the skies. 

2 When the gates of the law and the propheti 

unfold, — 
The promise therein to all nations be told, — 
Heav'n's arches shall rin^, the Saviour appear. 
The true Gospel tidings shall reach ev'ry ear. 

3 The deaf shall all hear, the dumb shall all sing. 
The blind shall discover that Jesus is King ; 
The lame shall all walk, the mourners rejoice* 
The poor and the simple believe in his voice. 

4 All creatures in heaven and earth shall revere. 
No sounds of rebellion shall fall on the ear ; 
Jesus shall be crown'd the Headiof all men. 

The peace of his kindom shall ne*er have ac 
end. 

5 All sin shall be closed, transgession shall cease— 
And nature rejoice in the beauty of peace ; 
I'he victory won, rebellion shall fall, 

And God, our Creator, shall be All in all. 



265. C. M. L. C. Browne 

1 ANn is it so— and is it so 7 
Can news so good be true ? 
Shall man, redeemed from sin and woe 
Be raised to life anew f 

Si Yes, Jesus shall a victory win, 
And Satan's power destroy — 

. Shall triumph over death and sin. 
And crown the world with joy. 
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3 I '11 hash my sighs, and dry my tears. 

And lay my doubts aside ; 
For lo ! a glorious sight appears 
The heavens open wide. 

4 There Jesus shines, the conq'ring King, 

His banner wide unfurled ; 
And saints and angels shout and sing, 
The Saviour of the world I 



266. lis. M. A. B. Grosh. 

1 O wHT should the hearts of believers be sad, 

Or religion be elothed in the veetments of 
. glooml 
In heaven above there are none but the glad. 
And we are their kindred, and heaven 's our 
home. 

2 By the light o^ the gospel, earth's valley of tears 

Is arched o'er with rainbovrs that smile as they 

weep ; 
And evil's dark cloud fades in skies that it clears. 
Till death, even death *s but a child's peaceful 

sleep. 

3 The ends of the earth — all the offspring of God — 

Shall with us be saved, aiid Jehovah adore — 
All suffering shall cease, sin and death be de- 
stroyed — 
O what can the souls of believers ask more? 

4 Then rend from religion the drapery of gloom* 

And banish forever all doubt and despair ; 
LfOt Faith, Hope, and Love every moment illume, 
And good-will to man be the heart's constant 
prayer. 
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DIDIOATION. 

207. L: M. Willis. 

1 Trk perfect world, by Adam trod, 
Was the first temple,— bailt by Qod , 
His fiat laid the corner-stone. 

And heaved its pillan one by one. 

2 He hung its starry roof on high — 
The broad, illimitable sky ; 

He spread its parement green and bright. 
And curtained it with morning light. 

3 The mountains in their places stood. 
The sea — the sky — and " all was good ;" 
And when its first few praises rang. 
The " morning stars together sang/' 

4 Lord, 't is not ours to make the sea, 
And earth, and sky, a house for Thee ; 
But in Thv sight our off'riug stands — 
An humbler " temple made with hands/' 

5 ^e can not bid the morning star 
To sing how bright Thy glories are ; 
But, Lord, if Thou wilt meet us here. 
Thy praise shall be the Christian's tear. 
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ORDINATION AND INSTALLATION. 

268. L. M. Montgomery 

1 We bid thee welcome in the name 

Of JesnB, our exalted Head : 
Come as a Servant ; so He came, 

And we receive thee in his stead. 

• 

2 Come as a Shepherd ; guard and keep 

This fold from doubt, and fear, and din i 
Nourish the lambs, and feed the sheep, 
The wounded heal, the lost bring in. 

3 Come as an Angel, hence to guide 

A band of pilgrims on their way, 
That, safely walking at thy side, 
We fail not, faint not, turn, nor stray. 

4 Come as a Teacher, sent from God,* 

Charged His whole counsel to declare ; 
Lift o'er our ranks the prophet's rod. 
While we uphold thy handd with prayer. 

5 Come as a Messenger of peace, 

Filled with the Spirit, fired with love ; 
Live to behold our large increase. 
And die to meet us all above. 

269. L. M. 

1 With heavenly power, O Lord ! defend 
Him whom we now to Thee commend ; 
His person bless, his faith secure, 
And make him to the end endure. 

S Gird htm with all-sufficient grace ; 
Direct his feet in paths of peace ; 
Thy tmith and faithfulness fulfill, 
And help him to obey Thy will. 
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3 Before him Thy protection send ; 
O love him, save him to the end . 
Nor let him, as Thy Pjlgi°^' "'^^ 
Without the convoy of 1 ny love. 

4 Enlarge, inform, and fill his heart ; 
In him Thy mighty power exert ; 
That thooaanda yet unborn may praise 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 

270. I^- M- PlEaPONT. 

1 Thou, who art above all ^'«^^» . „. , 

Our God. our Father, and our Friend . 
Beneath Thy throne of love and light. 
Let Thine adoring children bend. 

2 We kneel in praise, that here is set 

A vine that by Thy culture grew ; 
We kneel in prayer, that Thou wouldst wet 
Its opening leaves with heavenly dew. 

3 Since this. Thy servant.now ^^^^r^"".. 

Himself, his powers, his hopes, his youth, 
Tosthe great cause of truth and heaven, 
Be Thou his guide, O God of truth ! 

4 Here may his doctrine drop like rain. 

His speech like Hermon's dew distil, 

Till green fields smile, and golden gram, 

Ripe for the harvest, waits Thy will. 

271. C. M. H. Bacon 

1 Not for the prophet tongue of fire, 
Or voice of trumpet tone. 
We lift our prayer. Immortal Sire,' 
For him before Thy throne. 
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2 We ask for wisdom's gifts and grace, 

The heart alire to love, 
The earnest zeal to save our race. 
All selfish aims above. 

3 Lord, bless him now ! By holy rite, 

We consecrate to Thee ! 
Make to his eye the chief delight 
Christ'^ prospering work to see. 

4 Bold let him be for truth and man. 

For God and righteousness ! 
Free let him speak the gospel plan, 
And the whole truth confess. 

5 Be Gloud and Fire about his way, 

Till Canaan's land is trod ! 
Then o'er his grave Thy church shall say, 
He led us to our God ! 



AfiflOGIATIONS AND OONYSNTIONS. 

272 L. M. H. Ballou 

1 Dear Lord, Thy lowly servants here 

From various parts together meet. 
To tell their labors through the year. 
And lay the harvest at Thy feet. 

2 The reapers cry, " The fields are white, 

All ready to be gathered in. 
And harvests wave, in changing light, 
Far as the eye can trace the scene." 

3 Lord, bless us while we here remain ; 

With holy love our bosoms fill ; 

O may Thy doctrine drop like rain. 

And like the silent dew distil. 
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4 While we attend Thy churches' care 
grant us wisdom from above ; 
With prudent thought and humble prayer. 
May we fulfill the works of love. 



273. L. M. B. Francis 

1 BxTORE Thy throne, eternal King ! 

. The voice of joyful praise, we bring, — 
We sing the conquests of Thy sword, 
And publish loud Thy healing word. 

S While angels sound Thy glorious name. 
Thy saving grace our lips proclaim ; 
And, while we feel Thy heavenly love, 
We burn like seraphim above. 

3 Still in Thy work would we abound ; 
Still prune the vine, or plow Hie ground ; 
Thy sheep with wholesome pasture feed. 
And watch them with unwearied heed. 

4 Thou art our Lord, our Life, our Love, 
Our Rest below, our Peace above : 
Thy praise shall be our best employ. 
Thy presence our eternal joy. 



274. 7s. & 6s. M. Heber. 

1 From Greenland's icy mountains, 
From India's coral strand, — 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their eolden sand,— 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy plain,-^ 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from erroif's chain. 
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2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow sort o'er Ceylon's isle? 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vilef 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown ; 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

By wisdom from on high,^ 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life denyf 
Salvation ! 0, salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's name. 



275. L. M. Pratt's Coll 

1 Ye Christian heralds, go, proclaim 
Salvation thro' Immanuel's name' ; 
To distant climes the tidings bear. 
And plant the rose of Sharon there. 

2 He '11 shield you with a wall of fire. 
With holy zeal your breasts inspire ; 
Bid rasfing winds their fury cease, 
And hush the tempests into peace. 

3 And when your labors all are o'er, 
Then we shall meet to part no more ; 
Meet, with the ransomed throne to fall, 
And crown the Saviour Lord of all 
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PKDICATION OF CHILDREN. 
276. C. M. DODDRIDGB 

1 Ski Israel's gentle Shepherd stand, 

With all-engaging charms ; 
Hark I how he calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in his arms ! 

2 " Permit them to approach," he cries, 

<* Nor scorn tiieir humble name ; 
For 't was to bless such souls aa these 
The Lord of glory came." 

3 We bring them, Lord, with thankful hearts." 

And yield them up to Thee ; 
Jovful that we ourselves are thine, 
I'hine let our offspring be. 

277. C. M. Stennett 

1 Tht life I read, my dearest Lord, 

With transport all diyine ; 
Thine image trace in every word. 
Thy love in every line. 

2 With joy I see a thousand charms 

Spread o'er Thy lovely face. 
While infants, in Thy tender anna. 
Receive the smiling grace. 

3 I take these little lambs, said He, 

And lay tliem on mv breast ; 
Protection they shall find in me« 
In me be ever blest. 

4 Death may the bands of life unloose. 

But not dissolve my love ; 
Millions of infant souls compose 
The family above. 
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/ 

5 His woMfl, ye happy parents, hear, 
And shout, with joys divine. 
Dear SaWour, kU we have and are 
Shall be forever thine. 



278. L.M. W. Boston CoLU 

1 This child we dedicate to Thee, 
Ood of grace and purity! 

Shield it from sin and threatening^ wrong, 
And let Thy love its life prolong. 

2 O may Thy Spirit gently draw 
Its willtug soul to keep Thy law ; 
May virtue, piety, and truth 
Dawn even with its dawning youth. 

3 Grant that, with true and faithful heart, 
We too may act the Christian's part, 
Cheered by each promise thou hast given. 
Blest with the happiness of heaven. 



279. 88. & 78. M. 

1 Savtoub, who thy flock art feeding 
With a shepherd's kindest care, 
All the feeble gently leading, 
While the lambs thy bosom share, — 

. 2 Now this little one receiving. 
Fold it in thy gi^acious arm ; 
There, we know — ^thy word believing. - 
Only there, secure from harm. 

3 Never, from thy pasture roving. 
Let it be thn lion's prey ; 
Let thy tenderness, so loving, 
Keep U all life's dangerous way. 
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4 Then within thy fold eternal 
Let U find a resting-place ; 
Feed in paetures ere? ▼ernal, 
Drink the rivers of thy grace. 



GHUBCH FELLOWSHIP. 

280. L. M. Kblly. 

1 CoMK in, thou blessed of the Lord, 

In Jesus' name we bid thee come ; 
No more thy feet shall roam abroad : 
Welcome ! our brother, — welcome home. 

2 Those joys which earth can not a£ford, 

We '11 seek in fellowship to prove, 
Joined in one spirit to our Lord, 
Together bound by mutual love. 

3 And while we pass this vale of tears, 

We'll make our joys and sorrows known ; 
We '11 share each other's hopes and fears, 
And count our broither*» cares our own. 

4 Once more our welcome we repeat ; 

Receive assurance of our love, 
Until we all together meet 
Around the throne of God above \ 

281. S. M. DwiGHT. 

.1 I LOVE Thy church, O God ! 
Her walls before Thee stand. 
Dear as the apple of Thine eye. 
And graven on Thy hand. 

3 For her my tears shall fall, 
For her my prayers ascend ; 
To her my cares and toils be given. 
Till toils and cares shall end. 
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3 Beyond my hiffhest joy 

I prize her heavenly ways, 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

4 Father and Friend diTine, 

Our Saviour and our King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foe 
Shall great deliverance bring. 

282. L. M. DODDRIDQB 

1 O, RAPPT day, that fixed my choice 

On Thee, my Father and my Qod \ 
Well may this glowing heart rigoice. 
And tdl its raptures aJl abroad !. 

2 O, happy bond, that made my vows 

To Him who merits all my love ! 
Let cheerful anthems fill the house. 
While to His altar now I move. 

3 Now rest, my long-divided heart ; 

Fixed on this blissful center, rest ; 
Here have I found a nobler part ; 
Here heavenly pleasures nil my breast. 

4 High Heaven, that hears the solemn vow. 

That vow renewed shall daily hear ; 
Till in life's latest hour I bow. 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 



COMMUNION. 

283. 78. M, BowRiNO. 

1 Tftbr with terror do we meet 
At the board by Jesus spread ; 
Not in mystery drink and eat 
Of the Saviour's wine and bread* 
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2 'T 18 bis memory we record, 

'T is his virtues we proclaim ; • 
Grateful to oar honored Lord, 
Here we bless his sacred name. 

3 See bim, on the dreadful day 

Of bis mortal agony* 
Broak the bread, and hear bim say, 
*< Eat of this, and think of me I" 

4 See bim standing on the brink 

Of the tomb ; and hark, he cries, 
" Take the cup, and, as ye drink, 
O remember him who dies !" 

5 Yes. we will remember thee. 

Friend and Saviour ; and thy feast . 
Of all services shall be 
Holiest and welcomest. 

284. 7. M. Pratt's Colu 

1 Brxao of heaven ! on thee we feed. 
For thy flesh is meat indeed ; 

Ever let our souls be fed ' 

With this true and living bread. 

2 vine of heaven ! thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice ; 

Lord, thy wounds our healing give ; 
To thy cross we look and live. 

3 Day by day with strength supplied. 
Through the life of him who died. 
Lord of life! O let us be 
Rooted, grafted, built on Thee ! 

285. C. M. E. Taylob. 

1 Not here, where met to think on him 
Wbpse latest thoughts were ours, 
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Shall mortal passions oome to dim 
* The prayer devotion pours. 

3 No, gracious Master, not in vain. 
Thy life of love hath been ; 
The peace thou gav'st may yet remain. 
Though thou no more art seen. 

3 " Thy kingdom, come ;*' we watch, W9 wait, 
To hear thy cheering call : 
When heaven shall ope its glorious gate. 
And God be All in all. 

286. C. M. S. Oilman. 

1 God, accept the sacred hour 

Which we to Thee have given ; 
And let this hallowed scene have power 
To raise our souls to heaven. 

2 Still let UH hold, till life departs, 
. The precepts of Thy Son, * 

Kor let our thoughtless, tJiankless hearts 
Forget what he has done. 

3 His true disciples may we live. 

From all corruption free. 
And humbly learn, like him, to give 
Our powers, our wills, to Thee. 

287. 8s. & 7s. M. Exeter Coll. 

1 FaoM the table now retiring. 

Which for us the Lord hath spread, 
May our souls, refreshment finding, 
dfrow in all things like our Head. 

2 His example by beholding. 

May our lives his image bear ; 

Him our Lord and Master calling. 

His commands may we revere. 
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3 Love to God and men diBplaying, 
Walking steadfast in his way, 
Joy attend us in believing, 
reace from God through endless day 

288. C. M. 

1 Ye followers of the Prince of Peace, 

Who round his table draw ! 
Remember what his spirit was, 
What his peculiar law. 

2 The love which all his bosom filled 

Did all his actions guide ; 
Inspired bv love, he lived and taught : 
Inspired bj love, he died. 

3 And do you love him? do you feel 

Your warm affection move? 
This is the proof which he demands, — 
That you each other love. 



NATIONAL. 

289. 6b. & 4s. M. S. F. Smith 

1 Mt country ! 't is of thee. 
Sweet land of liberty ! 

Of thee I sing : 
Land where my fathers died ! 
Land of the pilgrim's pride ! 
, From every mountain-side. 

Let freeaom ring. 

2 My native country \ theCt 
Land of the noble free ! 

Thy name I love ; 
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. I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thj wooNds and templed hills ; 
My heart with rapture thrills^ 
Like that above. 

3 Let music swell the breeze, . 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet Freedom's song ; 
Let mortal tongues awake, 
Let all that breathe partake, 
Let rocks their silence break, 

The sound prolong. 

4 Our father's God ! to Thee, 
Author of liberty ! 

To Thee we sing ; 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light : 
Protect us by Thy might, 

Great God, our King. 

290 C. M. Wrbford 

1 Lord ! guard our shores from every foe. 

With peace our borders bless, 
With prosperous times our cities crown. 
Our fields with plenteousness. 

2 Unite us in the sacred love 

Of knowledge, truth, and Tbee ; 
And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. 

3 Here S2!»y relig^ion shed her light 

Od days of rest a»d toil. 

And piety and virtue reign. 

And bless our native soil. 

4 Lord of the nations ! now to Thee 

Our country we commend ; 
Be Thou her Refuge and her Trust, 
Her everlasting Friend. 
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THE YEAR. 

291. C. M. Fe&gus. 

1 The year begins with promises 

Of joyful days to come. 
Of Sabbath bells, of times of prayer. 
Of thoughts on heaven, our home ; 

2 Of seed-time, with its gentle winds. 

Soft dews and healthful showers, 
And streamlets gushing fh)m the hills. 
And birds and opening flowers. 

3 Of summer, with its warbling choir 

Amid the balmy leaves.; 
Of autumn, with its fragrant herbs 
And fruits and bending sheaves : 

4 Of countless mercies ^rom our God, 

Who rules the changeful years. 
Both here and in the world of love. 
Beyond the heavenly spheres. 

292. L. M. Fergus 

1 The spring, the joyous spring is come. 
With lovely flowers of early oloora ; 
The warbling birds on every tree, 

Fill all the air with melody. 

2 Once more, unsealed, the fountains run. 
Sparkling, beneath a brighter sun ; 
Green leave», and tender herbs arise, 
Cheered by the glow of warmer skies. 

3 O Lord, the changes of the yma 
At Thv almighty word appear ; 
And at! the seasons, as they roll. 
Declare Thy name from pole io pole. 
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4 Spring showers, descending from abore 
Bear down' glad tidings of thy love, 
And every blossom on the tree 
Bespeaks our gratitude to Thee. 

293. S. M. 

1 Great God, at Thy command, 
Seasons in order rise: 
Thy power and love in concert reign 
Through earth, and seas, and skies. 

3 How balmy is the air! 

How warm the sun's bright beams! 
While, to refresh the ground, the rains 
Descend in gentle streams. 

3 With grateful praise we own 

Thy providential hand. 
While grass, and herbs, and waving com« 
Adorn and bless the land. 

4 But greater still the gift 

Of Thv beloved Son; 
By him K>rgiveness, peace, and joy, 
Through endless ages run. 

294. 7s. & 6s. M. British Mao. 

1 The leaves around me falling. 

Are preaching of decay; 
The hollow winds are calling, 

" Come, pilgrim, come away: ** 
The day, in night declining, 

Says I must, too, decline; 
The year its bloom resigning, 

Its lot foreshadows mine. 
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9 The lifflit 1117 path 8itrroimding» 

The lovei to which I oling. 
The hopee within me bounSng, 

The joys that round me wing^* 
All, all, like stars at even, 

Just gleam and shoot away* 
Pass on before to heaven, 

And chide at my delay. 

3 The friends gone there before me 

Are calling from on high. 
And happy angels o'er me 

Tempt sweeSy to the sky: 
«< Why wait," they say, *' and wither, 

'Mid scenes of death and sin? 
O, rise to elory, hither. 

And fina true life begin*" 

295. 0. M. Wattb. 

1 Thx hoary frost, the fleecy snow, 
Descend and clothe the ground; 
The liquid streams forbear to flow. 
In icy fetters bound. 

9 God sends His word and melts the snow ; 
The fields no longer mourn; 
He calls the warmer gales to blow, ^ 
And bids the spring return. 

3 The changing wind, the flying cloud, 
Obey His mighty word; 
With songs and honors sounding loud,.. 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 

296. 78. M. Nkwtoh 

1 Whilx, with ceaseless course, the sun 
Hasted through the former year. 
Many souls their race have run, 
Never more to meet us here: 
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Fixed in an eternal state, 
They have done with all below : 

We a little longer wait, 
But how little none can know. 

2 Thanks for all gifts, Lord, peceiye* 

Pardon of our sips renew ; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live 

With Thyself and heaven in view : 
Bless Thy word to old and young ; 

Fill us with a Saviour's love ; 
And when life's short race is run, 

May we dwell with Thee «bove. 



CLOSING HYMNS. 
297. 6s. & 5s. M. 

1 Whbn shall we meet again—- 

Meet ne'er to sever? 
When will peace wreathe her chain 

Round us forever? 
Our hearts will ne'er I'epose, 
Safe from each blast that blows, 
In this dark vale of woes — 

Never, no, never. 

2 When shall lov& freely flow, 

Pure as life's river? 
When shall sweet friendship glow 

Changeless forever? 
Where joys celestial thrill, 
Whei« bliss each heart shall fill ; 
And fears of parting ohi'l 

Never, no, never. 
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3 Up to that world of light 

Take us, dear Saviour ; 
Mav we all there unite, 

ilappy Ibrerer. 
Where kindred spirits dwell. 
There may our music swell ; 
And time our joys dispel 

NoTer, no, never. 

4 Soon shall we meet again— 

If eet ne'er to sever ; 
Soon will peace wreathe her chain 

Round us forever. 
Our hearts will then repose, 
Secure from worldly woes : 
Our songs of joy shall close 

Never, no, never. 



298. P- M. Oso. RoQEBS 

1 Thekx's a region above 

Free from sin and temptation 
And a mansion of love 

For each child of creation : 
Then dismiss all thy fears, 

Weiary pilgrim of sorrow, 
Though thy sun set in tears, 

'T will rise brighter to-morrow. 

2 There our toils will be done. 

And free grace be our story ; 
Gk>d himself be our Sud, 

And our unsetting Glory. 
In that world of delight. 

Spring shall never be eLded, 
Nor shall shadows or night 

With its brightness be blended. 
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CLOSING HYMNS. 

3 There shall friends no more part, 

Nor shall farewells be spoken ; 
There '11 be balm for the heart 

That with anguish was broken , 
From aflSicti^n set free, 

And from God ne'er to sever. 
We His glory shall see. 

And enjoy Him forever. 



290 88. & 78. M. BuRDSB 

1 LoBD, dismiss us with Thy blessing. 

Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, Thy love possessing. 
Triumph in redeeming grace : 

O refresh us ! 
Traveling through this wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give and adoration, 

For the gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound. 

May Thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 



300. 7s. M. CowPER 

1 Now may He who from the dead 

Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 
Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep. 

2 May He teach us to fulfill 

What is pleasing in His sight ; 
Perfect us in aU His will* 
And preserve us day and night. 



CLOSING HYMNS. 

301. H. M. Turner. 

1 Kind Lord, before thy face 
Again with joy we bow. 
For all the gifts and grace 
Thou dost on us bestow. 
Our tonnes would all Thy love proclaim, 
And chant the honors of Thy name. 

S ' Here, in Thine earthly house, 
Our joyful souls have met ; 
Here paid our solemn tows. 
And felt our union sweet. 
• .For this our tongues Thy love proclaim, 
And chant the honors o^ Thy name. 

3 Now may we dwell in peace 
Till here again we come ; 
And mav our love increase 
Till Thou shalt bring us home. 
Then shall OQr tongues Thy love proclaim. 
And chast the honors of lliy name. 

302. 8s. & 78. M. Newton 

1 Mat the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundless lore, 
With the Holy Spirit's favor. 
Rest upon us from above. 

2 Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord ; 

And possess, in sweet communion* 

Joys which earth can not afford 

303. 7b. M. 

1 When shall we all meet again.? 
When shall we all meet again? 
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CLOSING HYMNS. 

• 

Oft may glowiug hope expire, 
Oft may wearied love retire* 
Oft may death and sorrow rdgn, 
Ere we all shall meet again. 

When the dreams of life are fled, 
When its wasted lamps are dead, 
When in cold oblivion's shade, 
Beauty, fame, and power are laid. 
Where immortal spirits reign. 
There we all shall meet again. 

304. L. M. Watts. 

I From all that dwell below the skies . 
Let the Creator's praise arise; 
Let the Rldeemer's name be sung, 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

3 Eternal are Thy mercies. Lord; 
Eternal truth attends Thy word; 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to ahore* 
Till suns shall rise to set no more. 

305. 8s. Si 78. M. S. F. Adams, 

1 Part in peace! is day before us? 
Praise His name for life and light; 
Are the shadows lengthening o'er us? 
Bless His care who guards the night. 

3 Part in peace! with deep thanksgiving 
Rendering, as we homeward tread, 
Gracious service to the living. 
Tranquil memory to the d^id. 

3 Part in peace! such are the praises 
God, our Maker, loveth best; 
Such the worship that upraises 
Human hearts to heavenly rest* 
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GLOSma HTMNS. 

306. 88. & 7s. M. BiGKEBSTETH 

1 HEAysNLT Shepherd, guide us, feed os, 

Through our pilgrimage below, 
And beside the waters lead us. 
Where Thy flock r^'oicing go. 

2 Lord, Thy guardian presence ever, 

Meekly kneeling, we implore ; 
We have found Thee, and would never, 
Never wander from Thee more. 

307. 6s. or S. M. 

1 Onob more before we part. 
Bless the Redeemer's name ; 
Let every tongue and «om heart. 
His wondrous grace proclaim. 

3 Lord, in Thy name we come ; 
Thy blessing' still impart ; 
We met in Jesus' hallowd name. 
In Jesus' name we part. 

3 Still on Thy holy Word, 

We '11 live and feed and erow ; 
Go on to know our heavenly Lord, 
And practice what we know. 

4 Now, Lord, before we part, 

Help us to bless Thy name ; 
Mav every tongne and eMry heart 
Thy wondrous love proclaim 

308. L. M. 

I Pbaibx God, from whom all blessings flow. 
Praise Him, all creatures here below, — 
Praise Him, ye angels round the Throne : 
O praise the High and Holy One. 
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The following Tunes are suggested as appropriate to .the 
■eroral Hymns to which they are referred. They are aU found 
in •< TuK Shawm," except those whose titles are printed in 
^kUieit, The selection has been made with reference to Oon- 

egational singing. 

BTMK 

1. Harwell ; Oreenrille : Winston. 

2. Federal Street ; Hamburg; Uzbridge. 
8. Hanoox ; Pleyel*8 Hymn. 

4. Federal Street; Hamburg; Ward. 
6. Brattle Street ; Woodstock ; Balerma. 

6. Ain; Silver Street ; Dorer. 

7. Greenrille; Harwell; Nettleton. 

8. Old Hundred ; Hamburg ; Luton. 

9. Ortonville; Zerah; Bindge. 

10. Uxbridge ; Old Hundred ;' Zephyr. 

11. Wilmot t^ Kuremburg. 

12^ Stonefleld ; Portugal ; Old Hundred. 

13. Bethesda; Haddam ; Lenox. 

14. ** Safely through miodter toeek ;** Martyn. 

15. Portugal; Uxbridge; Duke Street. 

16. Italian Hymn; America.. 

17. PortugttMeHpmn] Expostulation. 

18. Ames; Bockingham; Hebron. 

19. Hancox; PleyePs Hymn. 

20. Shirland ; Pentonville ; State Street. 

21. Boylston; Olmuts; State Street. 

22. Cambridge; Heber; Warwick. 

23. Duke Street ; Ames ; Zephyr. 

24. Mart3m; BeneTento. 

26. Autumn; Harwell; Nettleton. 

26. Lanesboro; Balerma; Memphis. 

27. Bogen\ 

28. Bockingham ; Portugal ; Duke Street. 

29. Hanoox; Martyn. 

30. PleyeVs Hymn ; Hanoox. 

81. Martyn ; Fleyel's Hymn. 

82. Peterboro; Barby; Balerma. 

33. Portugal; Bockinriiam; Ames. 

34. Herber; Luton; Portugal. 
36. Myers; Hebron; Malvern. 
36. Malrem; Zephyr; Uxbridge. 

87. Winston ; Mount Yemon ; GreenriUeb 
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38. Martyn; Hancox. 

39. Hebron; Uxliridge; Portugal. 
Ml Heber; Woodstock; ynX«^_ 

41. Wilmot ;* Kuremborg. 

42. Duke Street ; Portu«d ; Park Street. 

43. Harwell; Wilmot ; Sicily. 

44. Sicily ; Winston ; GreeuTille, 

45. Betheeda ; Lischer ; Lenox. 

46. St. Thomas ; Watchman ; Shirland. 

47. Amesbury; Hanoox. 

48. Wilmot;* Nuremburg. 

49. Lyons; Goshen. 

60. Goshen ; Po^^uguese Hfrnn; "TFkolllitry^ateiMs.'* 

61. Uxbndge; Stonefield; Portugal. 

62. Ortonyille; Pftterboro; Zerah. 
53. Warwick ; Swanwick ; Hear; 

64. Amesbury; Hanoox. 

65. Portugal; Ames; ElBngham. 

66. Oambrldge; Orton^le; Aamon. 

67. Lenox; Haddom. 

68. Lyons; Goshen. 

69. Nuremburg; Wilmot.* 

60. Harwell: Autumn. 

61. Lyons; Goshen 

62. Buckingham ; Duke Street ; Park Strmt. 

63. Duke Street; Portugal; Rockingham. 

64. Park Street ; Portugal ; Duke Street. 
66. Howett,-^ Madison. 

66. Hamburg ; Federal Street ; Wazd. 

67. Dundee ; St. Martin's ; China. 

68. Peterboro; Mear; Balerma. 

69. Zerah ; Azmon ; OrtonyiUe. 

70. GreenviUe; Sicily; Winston. 

71. Barby; Memphis; Swanwick. 

72. Llscher; Lenox. 

73. Devises ; Swanwick ; Ortonrille. 

74. Stonefield; Uxbridge; Bothwell. 
76. Uxbridge; Zephyr; Hebron. 

76. Azmon ; Jazer ; Ortonrille. 

77. State Street ; Boylston ; Shirland. 

78. Peterboro ; Balerma ; Memphis. 

79. Ortonrille ; Azmon ; St Martin's. 

80. State Street ; Olmutz ; Shirland. 

81. St. Martin's ; Mear ; Peterboro. 

82. Ames ; Federal Street ; Stonefield. 

83. *' Sweei AJton.'* 

84. Watchman ; Shirland ; Boylston. 
86. St. Martin's ; Ortonville ; Mear, 

86. Malvern; Zephyr; Ward. 

87. Ward ; Malvern ; Hamburg. 

88. Martyn ; Benevento. 
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89. Aznum ; OrtoiiTille ; Lanesbora. 

90. Hebron; Uxbridge; Ames. 

91. Zerah; Coronatiou; Ortonrille. 

92. Cambridge ; Azmon ; Jaaer. 

93. Antioch ; Bindge ; Ooronation. 

94. Olmiitz; Boylston; Watchman. 
96. Balerma; Naomi; Mempbis. 

96. Windham; Ward; Hamburg. 

97. Hambmif; Hebron; Bockiugham. - 

98. Noremburg; Wilmot.*' 

99. Autumn; Greenville; Winston. 

100. Zephyr ; Hebron ; Malrem. 

101. Duke Street ; Both well ; Portugal. 

102. Harwell; Nettleton; Autumn. 

103. Windham ; Hamburg ; Uxbridge. 

104. Hebron ; Rockingham ; Myers. 

105. Webb; Missionary Hymn. 

106. Bockingham ; Hebron ; Ames. 

107. **Auld Lomg Bgne;" Jaaer; Zerah: 

108. Hebron; Uxbridge; Zephyr. 

109. Haddam ; Lenox ; Lischer. 

110. Murtyn; Benevento. 

111. Zephyr ; Ames ; Hebron. 

112. Northfleld; Devizes; Hear. 

113. Coronation ; Bindge ; Antioch. 

114. Devizes ; Azmon ; Jordan. 
116. Jacer; Swanwick ; OrtonvUle. ' 

116. Hebron; Ward; Malvern. 

117. ** The Laat Bo$e o/ fhtmmer ;" " iShoesI Aflmu* 

118. Memphis; Devizes; Balerma. 

119. Lenox; Uscher. 

120. Duke Street; Portugal; Park Street. 

121. Dover; PentonviUe; Shirland. 

122. Heber; Peterboro; Balerma. 

123. Zerah; Cambridge; Ortonville. 

124. Bothwell; Uxbridge; Effingham. 

126. Lanesboro; Naomi; Peterboro. 
1SS6. Bindge: Coronation; Swanwick. 

127. Balerma; t*eterboro; Azmon. 
28. Hebron ; .Uxbridge; Ames. 

1^9. St. Thomas ; Shirland ; Olmutz. 

130. Effingham ; Bockingham ; Hebron. 

131. Memphis; Balerma; Mear. 

132. Ward; Zephyr: Malvern. 

133. Ames; Uxbridge; Zephyr. 

134. Warwick ; Jazer ; Ortonville. 

136. Naomi ; Peterboro ; Swanwick. \ 

136. Uxbridge; Bockingham; Hebron. 

137. Lanesboro ; St. Martinis ; Balerma. 

138. Hancox; Pleyel's Hymn. 

139. Malvern; Zephyr; Uxlnldge. 
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140. St. Thomas ; State Street ; SMrland. 

141. St. Mfutin's ; Balerma ; China. 

142. Christmas; Zera; Cambridge. 

143. Bockiogham ; Park Street ; PortngaL 

144. Hebron; Boddngham; Uxbridge. 

146. Syening Hymn ; FedenU Street ; Hambnrg. 

146. Nettleton ; Oreenvilk ; Antnmn. 

147. Mear; Balerma; Naomi. 

148. Bockingham; Uxbridge; Hamburg. 

149. Malvern;; Ward; Zephyr. 

150. Memphis : Barfoy ; Ortonvine. 

161. Amsterdam. 

162. St. Martinis ; Naomi ; China. 

163. Stonefleld; Bockingham; Hambvig. 

164. Balerma ; Heber ; St. Martin's. 

166. Martyn; Hanoox. 

156. Uxbridge; Effingham; Ames. 

167. Hamburg; Uxbridge; Hebron. 

168. Feterboro; Woodstock; Naomi. 

169. Balerma; Ortonville; Woodstock. 
160. Cambridge ; Warwick ; Devizes. 
IGl. Devizes; Peterboro; Swanwick. 

162. Memphis; Naomi; Peterboro. , 

163. Mear; Balerma; Peterboro. 

164. Federal Street ; Ward ; Zephyr. 

165. Ames; Hamburg; Uxbridge. 

166. PortnguM* Sfnut^ The Last Bote qf aummer, 

167. Varina; Jazer; Ortonville. 

168. Balerma; Naomi; Mear. 

169. Ward; Zephyr; Bockingham. 

170. Mear; Balerma; Ortonville. 

171. Balerma; I«aneeboro; Devizes. 

172. Zlon; Oliphant; Nettleton. 

173. Bute Street ; Watchman ; Boylston. 

174. Nettleton ; Greenville ; Mount Vernon. 
i76. Bockingham; Hamburg; Uxbridge. 

176. Frederick; " Smet 4fbm.'* 

177. Peterboro; Swanwick; Memj^iis. 

178. Lanesboro ; for by omitting the lines printeJ !■ 

Italics! Woodstock) Balerma. 

179. Federal Street ; Zephyr ; Ames. 

180. Malvern ; Hebron ; Hamburg. 

181. Ward; Zephyr; Malvern. 

182. Windham ; Bockingham ; Myers. 

183. Lanesboro; Naomi; Devizes. 

184. St. Martin's ; Dundee ; China. 
186. Hebron ; Ward ; Zephyr. 

186. Balerma; Lanesboro; Naomi. 

187. Windham; &ebron; Bockingham. 

188. Zephyr; Malvern; Federal Street. 

189. Barby; Heber; Peterboro. 
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190. Belerma; St. If artin's ; China. 

191. Boylston ; State Street ; Olmutz. 

192. Monnt Yemon ; Greenville ; Winston. 
93. Mount Vernon. 

194. " Gome, ye disconaolate." 

196 Hebron; Bockingham; Uxbrldge. 

196. Windham; Ward; Rockingham. 

197. Ualvern ; Hamburg ; Ward. 

198. Watchman; Shirland; Olmnts. 

199. Windham ; Zephyr: Ward. 
aOO. "Oft in the iC% night." 

201. Hancox; Pleyel's Hymn. 

202. surer Street ; Shirland ; Lisbon. 

203. Winston ; Autumn : Mount Yemon* 

204. Woodstock; Memphis; Mear. 
206. **B<mny Dooh;" Portugal; Ames. 

206. Bockingham ; Hebron ; Myers. 

207. Devizes ; Swanwick ; Ortonville. 

208. Missionary Hymn; Webb. 

209. Balerma; Heber; Azmon. 

210. 3f«rdm.t 

211. Shirland ; Dover ; State Street. 

212. St. TLomas ; Pentonville ; Dover. 

213. Jordan ; Jazer ; Bindge. 

214. Ho¥>eU,i MadlBon. 

215. Jordan; Devizes; Ortonville. 

216. Jazer; Northfield; Ooronation. 

217. Martyn. 

218. Ames ; Zephyr ; Bock|Dgham. 

219. " Batmy Dwm; " Ames ; Hebron. 

220. Loving Kindness ; Portugal; BffingluMi, 

221. Watchman ; St. Thomas ; State Street. 

222. Lenox; Bethesda. 

223. St Thomas ; Boylston; Shirland. 
2:24. Joy. 

225. Yarina; Jordan. 

226. Cambridge ; Azmon ; Devizes. 

227. Wala,i Olga. 

228. Harwell; Greenville; Autumn. 

229. Webb ; Missionary Hymn. 

230. Hebron ; Zephyr ; Ames. 

231. Hancox; Martyn. 

232. Union, -f Howell^ Madison. 

233. " Whalfairff-Uhe JUtMie;'* Goshen. 

234. Lisbon; Watchman; Dover. 

235. Greenville ; Autumn ; Winston. 

236. Olmutz ; Boylston ; State Street. 

237. "Auld Lang ^ne ;'* Jordan; Yarian. 

238. "Auld Lang ^ne^ Jordan ; Yarian. 

239. Yarian. 

240. Portugal; Ames; Rockingham. 
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241. St. Thomas ; Shirland ; Olmnti. 
248. S0ttge$i^ Ariel. 

243. Ward; Malvern; Uxbrldge. 

244. Zephyr; Ward; Hebron. 
246. Bockingham; Hebron; Amei. 

246. Jazer;} Jordan ;{ Dubotq. 

247. Utica,-^ Madison. 

248. EdmtfL&ve.^ 

249. Zerah; Mear; Cambridge. 

260. 3f«rdm.t 

261. Hail to the bri|^tueM s Anihg'§ DtmMmk 

262. Korthfield; OrtonvUle; Wanrjck. 
^263. Haddam; Lischer; Lenox. 

264. Portugal ; Hebron ; Uzbridge. 
256. Zerah; Deriaes; OrtosTille. 

266. Warwick; Christmas; Jaser. 

267. St. Thomas ; Shirland ; B<^ltto^. 

268. Dnke Street; Portugal ; Ames, 

269. Lenox ; Liecher, 

260. »ntce*a Addres$. 

261. Jaser; Asraon; Memphis. 
862. The Alirahamic Covenant. 

263. Ardby*e DamghUr, 

264. BetUtiUian Hynm; PotiugHete B^wm, 

266. Ortonville ; Zerah ; Coronation. 
266'. "What fairy-Hke Mwio;'* The AngeTt 

267. Hamburg; Bothwell ; Hebron. 

268. Blalvem; Uxbridge; Ames. 

269. Zephyr; Hamburg; Ward. 

270. Federal Street ; Zephyr ; Harahnrg. 

271. Devizes; Swanwick; Balcrma. 

872. Hebron; Hamburg; Rockingham. 

873. Portugal; Bothivell; Uzbridge. 
274. Missionary Hymn. 
276. Portugal ; Ames ; Duke Street. 

276. Heber; Barby; Woodstock. 

277. Naomi; Balerma; Peterboro. 

278. MHlvem ; Ward ; Hamburg. 

279. Winstou; Mount Vernon. 

280. Ames ; Hebron ; Bockingham. 

281. St. Thomas ; Olmutz ; Bockingham. 

282. Effingham; Bockingham; Portugal. 

283. Hancoz; Pleyel's Hymn. 

284. Pleyers Hymn ; Hancox. 
286. St. Martin's ; Heber ; Bal^ma. 

286. Ortonville; Devizes; Warwick. 

287. Sicily; Mount Vernon; Winston. 

288. Balerma ; China ; St. Martinis ; 

289. America. 

890. Swanwick; Mear; Peterboro 
291. Varian ; Jazer ; Memphis. 
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292. Portug* ; Bothwell ; Amei., 

293. Boylflton ; Olmutz ; State Street. 

294. MisHionary Hymn. 

296. Mear; Warwick; Ortonville. 

296. Benevento; Martyn. 

297. ''Whe» shdU we meet again."f 

298. The Braes of BcUquhilMr. 

299. Greeuville; Zion; Oliphant. 
aOO. Martyn ; Hancox. 

301. LiBcher; Lenox; Haddam. 

302. Mount Vernon ; Autumn ; Sicily. 

303. TFiKiaiiM,-t Martyn. ^ _^ . 

304. Old Hundred ; Duke Street ; Portugal. 
306. Sicily ; Mdunt Vernon ; Wlneton. 
306. Mount Vernon ; Winston. 
affl.MeredithA (68 ;)i Boylston ; Dover, (S. M.) 
308. Old Hundred ; FedenA Street ; Stonefield. 

♦ To adapt Wllmot to Ts. M. hymns, omit the last note lo 
the let and 3d strains respectively. 

t See Whittemore's Conference of Tunes. 

X These tunes are readily adapted by omitting slurs when ne- 
eessary to the measure. _, . ^ . « ,. 

2 Made 6b. M. >y omitting the words printed in Balwt, 
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